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Give me your hand — / want to chat with 
you! -'Not acquainted?' We'll get ac- 
quainted — we may even become friends. 
I want to tell you some stories. I want 
to tell you about one fool and sotne other 
fools. Will you listenf 



Your Sister's Keeper. 

'* Fools f" — ^There is no disgrace or sin in being 
a fool. Even a college professor may be a fool — 
the disgrace and sin lie in remaining a fool after 
the truth has been clearly presented, or if it is 
self-evident to one of ordinary mind. 



Some men are endowed with sense at birth and 
others have to have it pounded into them in the 
School of Experience. I am one of the scholars 
of Experience. Here follow 'a few episodes of my 
schooling — a few out of many. 

* * * 

(But first of all I want to tell you that my 
memory for events is clear and true — I see and 
hear it all again as if it were but yesterday. All 
progress of the world was made by learning the 
experience of others, then moving forward another 
step. That is why I like to listen to the life story 
of others and that is why I feel no hesitancy in 
pouring out my heart to you.) 
» » * » 

At the age of five I stood upon a street corner 
taking in the sisfhts. A boy of ten came along with 
his hands behind him and said: "Bubby, open your 
mouth and shut your eyes — I want to give you 
some candy." I shut my eyes and opened my 
piouth aft4 in flew a J]andfi;l qi djrt. That eve«t 
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opened my eyes. Thereafter through life people 
had to show me what they offered. "Missourian ?" 
Yes. (Born in Missouri, County of Pike.) 



At twelve, my father, out of breath from a cow- 
hiding he had given me, said: "Mather, that boy 
will go to the devil sure — I can drive a mule into 
water but make him drink, never! I have argued 
with him and cowhided him again and again a/nd 
again, but it does no good — oh, how it pains me!" 
* * * Yes, it pained the boy too and did no 
good. 

» * ♦ 

But I did not go to the devil. My mother 
saved me. She was a Christian and of more than 
ordinary common-sense. She used moral suasion 
and clearly pointed out the right. She won the 
battle. 

Nor do I underestimate my father's worth. He 
only erred in his ideas about raising a good citi- 
zen out of a bad boy, a boy with a backbone. He 
had imbibed the teaching **spare the rod and spoil 
the child" and practiced the lesson on me because he 
loved me, black sheep though I was. He wanted 
to save me. 



At sixteen a trao^edv occurred in our neighbor- 
hood. It showed me the injustice and crime of 
the double standard of morality. Right then and 
there I formulated for myself the single standard 
of morality, resolving to give my life rather than 



TOUB sister's keeper. 7 

violate that standard. And woe to the one who 
should dare to wrong or even attempt to wrong 
one of my sisters! Woe to the one who should 
wrong or attempt to wrong any woman with my 
knowledge ! 

» » ♦ ■ 

At this time I had just entered my fourth year 
at the high school. I had made several inventions 
and an uncle who lived in Europe hearing of my 
mechanical bump offered my parents to paj for 
my technical education if they would allow mie 
to attend the Polytechnic School at Zurich, Swit- 
zerland. But my parents did not tell me of this 
offer until several years later — they feared to trust 
me away from home — afraid that I might go to 
the devil. In the meantime I was serving an ap- 
prenticeship in a machine shop. My uncle died and 
then it was that I heard of what I had been de- 
prived. I cried with anger and regret. But — who 
knows but what my loss was for the best? 

« * « 

When out of my teens, having finished my ap- 
prenticeship as machinist, I journeyed as "Hand- 
werksbursch" and worked at my trade in New 
Yoik, Boston and Pittsburgh. 



» 



In Boston I worked for the Grover and Baker 
Sewing Machine Company and on Sundays I at- 
tended church three times per day besides joining 
in early morning prayer meetings- -I studied 
churchianity — with the best of will I could not 
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keep awake. (Was it a case of bad ventilation or 
mental soporific?) 

But at prayer meeting one morning I woke up 
when they asked me to lead in prayer. I told 
them I had never prayed in my life — that if the 
Almighty were all-seeing and all-knowing the ut- 
terance of words was unnecessary and seemed cal- 
culated only for human hearers. I told them that 
this is what I had often done — ^gone behind the 
barn or out into the woods where nobody was look- 
ing or listening and kicked myself, and talked to 
myself like an older brother. That I had earnestly 
tried to make my forethought as good as my after- 
thought. That everybody had within them " both 
God and devil and that by an .earnest appeal 
to one's self in favor of God the devil within 
were conquered. The brothers ana sisters seemed 
to think me a queer specimen of humanity. One 
of the brothers now asked whether I had ever been 
in danger of my life and whether under such cir- 
cumstances I had not felt an irresistible impulse 
to pray to God for help. "Yes," I answered, *'I 
have often been in danger, but I always looked 
around for means to help myself." But the brother 
was not satisfied, and all the brothers and sisters 
were intent on hearing some more testimony when 
the interviewing brother asked me this: "Sup- 
pose you were out at sea, that a terrible storm 
were raging, the billows piling mountain high, the 
heavens black and thunder and lightning adding 
terror to the scene and the sea ready to swallow 
the ship — what then would you do? Would you 
not be moved to pray?" * • ♦ "j^o — if the 
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« 

ship were doomed I would put my arms around 
my loved ones and wait the doom — our bodies 
might go down — our souls would rise to join the 
loved ones gone before in the great beyond." They 
murmured "Mohammedan!" "Yes," said I, *'a 
Confucian, a Mohammedan and a Christian too." 
* * * "And has death no terrors in your eyes?" 
continued my interviewer. » * * **No, Death is 
the most interesting event in all our lives. I look 
forward to that event with joy. But Nature says 
'hold fast to life!' — ^to disobey that law of Nature 
is sin. Yet when my course is run I will welcome 
death. I want to join my loved ones gone before. 
Freed from my body I want to explore the mys- 
teries of the heavens, the infinity of time and space, 
I want to learn the secrets of God's universe. I 
want to meet God and Jesus face to face, I want 
to interview them both." * ♦ ♦ 

The brothers and sisters seemed shocked at my 
"familiarity" regarding God and Jesus (my heavenly 
Father, and my ihaavenly Brother), In a pitying 
tone one of the sisters uttered a fervent prayer in 
my behalf and at its close, in treble and base, there 
came the cries Amen! Am-en! Amenf 

♦ » » 

In New York I worked in a shop that made 
models and experimental machinery for the Scien- 
tific American patent agency. 

Sunday mornings I attended Plymouth Church 
and listened to Henry Ward Beecher — he could not 
put me to sleep nor could I have slept had I tried. 
(Beecheer was a genius.) My Sunday afternoons i 
spent at Central Park, 



10 YOUB sister's KiaSFEB. 

Horace Oreeley was at the height of his glory. 
Under Greeley the New York Tribune was the ideal 
newspaper (but, of course, not a good dividend 
payer) ; it was fearless and truthful on the ques- 
tions of the day, with the welfare of the people at 
heart. No scandals, crimes or murders received 
more than mere mention, no details, no detective 
stories, no school for making criminals. But Oould 
and Vanderbilt and the other vultures of Wall 
Street who were undermining our republic were so 
clearly exposed and condemned that a ten-year-old 
child could understand. Only the socialist press of 
today can show the equal of Horace Greeley. Al- 
most all other editors now as heretofore — enforced 
Slavics of capital — white slaves. No matter where 
I was, east or west, if I saw a man reading the 
New York Tribune I could approach him and find 
a friend. The spirit of Greeley permeated his read- 
ers — we were a Greeley brotherhood. Were Greeley 
among us today he would be an ardent socialist. 

« » » 

In Pittsburgh I worked at lathe work in the Lo- 
comotive shops, ten hours per day. We worked at 
piece work and rushed and hurried as though the 
devil were after us — and only made common wages. 
Being winter it was dark when I started to work 
and dark when I returned — Sunday was the only 
day on which I saw daylight at home. "The man 
with the hoe" was my lot — eating, working, sleep- 
ing. I needed a toolchest and so made one on a 
Sunday — sawed, planed and hammered. The neigh- 
bors reported my Sabbath breaking to the young 
minister of the little Baptist Church around the 
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corner. On Monday evening this young minister 
called on me at my room and explained the enor- 
mity of my Sunday desecration and interviewed 
me as to my Christianity. He argued that unless 
I believeu in the divinity of Christ and that the 
Bible was God-inspired all the way through^ no 
matter how upright and honest I might be I was 
doomed to everlasting punishment beyond the 

grave. 

* «. « 

My answer was that I ibelieved myself a Chris- 
tian because 1 believed most of the teachings of 
Christ and because I earnestly tried to live them. 
That God was working Sundays and every day 
making new worlds out of star dust and that He 
was still hammering away at our world Sundays 
and every day in the shape of earthquakes and 
floods, cyclones, tornadoes and glaciers. I argued 
that God had established certain physical laws 
that were unchangeable and that God himself 
could not violate those laws — that for this reason 
I believed Christ to have been a human being born 
of human parents just like all of us who look upon 
God as OUT Heavenly Father. I also declared it my 
belief that as a common mortal Christ's example 
had more force than it would have had he been the 
actual Son of God and born with God's attributes. 

« * * 

(The preacher grew red in the face with rage but 
held his tongue.) "Furthermore," I continued, 
"the contradictions and many instances of cruelty 
and immorality sanctioned in the Bible compelled 
me to disbelieve in its divine inspiration." * * 
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* And now the volcano of the preacher's wrath 
burst forth. "Blasphemer!" and a deluge of simi- 
lar matter was hurled at my head. When he 
paused for 'breath, I tola him to answer me this 
question: "Suppose that we take two young men 
aged 22, myself and another, both healthy and 
strong and of equal mental capacity — we both live 
to be 90 years old; suppose further that I succeed 
in living the life called for by Christ but that my 
brain cannot accept him as divine (God-born) nor 
acknowledge the Bible as entirely God-inspired; 
suppose further that the other young man spends 
his life up to 90 in riotous and sinful living but 
on his death bed presses the Bible to his heart and 
says *I beilieve it — every word,' while I on my death- 
bed still disbelieve, will I be sent to the lower re- 
gions and the other to heaven?" 

« « * 

"Yes," said the preacher, "God will cast you 

down to everlasting hell and the believer will go to 

heaven." « * * And now the pyrotechnics 

again became furious — the preacher exploding with 

hell-fire and brimstone and I firing my unabridged 

vocabulary broadsided. "Mr. Mann," shouted I, 

"your god is a Devil and a fool!" The preacher 

struck me and I struck back — we clinched and 

were in a rough-and-tumble fight when the landlord 

burst into the room, separated us and took the 

preacher home. 

« .» » 

And right here I want to utter my dissent to 
the injunction "If they strike you on one cheek, 
bold up the other." (Correct? Am quoting from 
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memory — somebody stole my Bible.) In the petty 
misunderstandings between individuals one or the 
other may give way to anger and strike his antag- 
onist — shall he hold still and take the pounding? 
/ say no, "Why that is just the argument that 
Roosevelt makes in upholding war and the waste of 
millions in the preparation for war — do you uphold 
war?" — No I don't. In a quarrel between nations 
the whole nation is • involved — it is a serious mat- 
ter — my plan would be this: Suppose that the 
United States (Morgan, Guggenheim & Company) 
in their struggle to deprive Germany of her South 
American markets were to receive a declaration of 
war from Emperor William — I would kidnap 
Roosevelt and Emperor William as representative 
fighters and ca-st them into a bull-pen well guarded, 
feed them on bread and water and throw in two 
pairs of boxing gloves. In the meantime the work- 
ing men, the so-called "undesirable citizens" of 
each country in meetings 500,000 strong and more, 
could issue mutual declarations of peace, "nothing 
to arbitrate" — "nothing to fight about." Such was 
the message sent to Emperor William during his 
quarrels with France about Morocco — Scared? 
Why Emperor William's heart sank into his pants 
and landed in his boots. 



And here is another injunction that I cannot 
swallow: "Judge not lest ye be judged." A man 
must judge or he is a fool. That injunction to my 
mind means that we should not judge with malice, 
with vengeance, that we should not crucify or con 
demn anybody to jail or the rockpile. 
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All the world is a court and everybody in it 
Hhould be a judge. Everybody should form an 
opinion of everybody and everything coming with- 
in his notice and especially should he judge those 
people and those questions and those things that 
aiTcHit the public welfare. Our judgment in the 
sense of a verdict should be an approval of right, 

a rebuke of wrong.* 

* * « 

I want to be judged. I want to know how others 
rrgnrd me that 1 may correct the errors of which 
I nuiy be guilty. (But I object to crucifixion. I 
object to misjudgment and injustice.) I want to 
be judged — I want to know the verdict. 

"Oh would that God the power would give us 

To 4HH» ouracdves as others sec us!'* 

« • « 

Wo should judge newspapers, theatres, music and 
art and literature as to whether they are conducive 
to a healthy growth of manhood and womanhood. 
\\> should juilge writers and poets from Shakes- 
peare down. We should evon judge the Bible — 
* judge it as we would judge any other book. "Sac- 
rilege***? Not at all. 

• » * 

Have jtiiH iH»ad the Bible from beginning to end? 
I doubt it. Not one Christian in five hundred ha9 
thon>ughly read the Bible. If you read the Bible 
from beginning to end» every word, j-ou will find 
many iusitamvs that will cause \ini to giig. I am 
not n*f erring to Jonah and the whale — nobody with 
a thimbleful of comnwn-sense can swallow Jonah 
and the whale. And the maligning of God by the 
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sanctioning of murder singly and by thousands and / 
thousands besides the approval of many other . 
crimes contradict and weaken those parts that are 
ennobling and furnish ground for scoffers to dis- 
credit the whole. Only idolatrous fear of God can 
oppose judging the Bible as other books .should be 

judged. 

* * » 

Nobody can in justice deny that the Bible con- ' 
tains many of the most sublime truths expressed 
in the most poetical and eloqiient language, but 
should the dross be perpetuated? I believe that all 
that is nobl€ in the Bible was inspired by God — 
all that is evil was inspired by the Devil in man — 
it is man-made. 

« « * 

And now another question: What is your idea 
about God? Is he jealous, revengeful and murder- 
ous? Does He enjoy cringing, begging and flattery? 
Does He want to be feared? Does He want to be 
idolized? Is He the image of a small benighted 
man? You certainly cannot believe it. Nor can I. 

♦ » * 

To my mind God is the infinite of all that is 
noble in man. He is the mysterious power that 
created the universe. What is a Newton, a Galli- 
leo or an Edison? To me they are but curious 
children who unearthed a few of Nature's myste- 
ries while playing in the sands. An inventor 
creates nothing — a pioneer in science creates noth- 
ing — ^both only uncover, discover the hidden truths 
of God. 
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And what are Shakespeare and Groethe, Mozart 
and Beethoven, Angelo and Raphael? — their noble 
works are but the reflex of the music of the 
spheres, the story of Creation, the Voice of the Al- 
mighty — poets and composers and artists are but 
the transmitters of what they see and hear to us 
who are less gifted. Then "Why should the spirit 
of mortal be proud?" * ♦ « B-ut now to other 
fields. 

* « « 

I told you awhile back that I was a reader of 
Greeley's New York Tribune and that Horace Grefe- 
ley greatly influenced my mind. You have heard 
the words, "Go West, young man!" — that was 
Greeley's advice to young men who had the cour- 
age to cut loose from the enervating life of the 
East to take up the privations of pioneer life in 
the far West — that is what brought me to the 
Rocky Mountains. 

« * * 

I found Denver a little town of 5,000, the Kan- 
sas Pacific Railroad just completed with D'^nver as 
its terminus. There were almost no settlements 
between Kansas City and Denver and our train met 
herds of buffaloes and herds of antelopes. As the 
outlook for machinists in Denver was not promis- 
ing, I struck out for the mountains. The mills and 
mines gave lots of employment and in a silver 
mining town near ihe snowy range I had no difli- 
culty in getting a job — I was engaged to run the 
hoisting machinery of the Bonanza Mine, and to 
keep the plant in repair. This consisted of two large 
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boilers, a IQO-horse power engine, an air compress- 
or and two hoisting drums. 

» ♦ » 

The mountains to me were truly "The garden of 
God," the grandeur of the scenery lifting me into 
higher spheres — it was actually a case of "Nearer, 

My God, to Thee!" 

* * * 

In my spare time I took many a stroll up the 
gulches and canyons and ascended the peaks 14,000 
feet above sea from which a view of about 100 
miles in all directions could be had. "See any 
bears ?" No, not one. Bears don't ' look for you if 
you don't look for them. (But hunt bears and 
wound a bear or one of his family and you'll get 
a fight and be lucky to escape with your life. Why 
carry a chip on one's shoulder?) And the wild 
flowers were a treat to me — the sunny slopes of 
green were like velvet carpets interwoven with 
brilliant colors. I always came home laden with 
flowers and fresh bouquets were always upon my 
table. And what trees! Those beautiful pines 
filled me with inspiration. The summers consisted 
of a three months' combination of spring, summer 
and fall, followed by nine months of rough winter. 

» * * 

What made my life dreary was lack of compan- 
ionship. I stood alone in my abstinence from al- 
cohol, tobacco, gambling and the shunning of music 
halls and fallen women. The miners thought me 
a miser and being a "tenderfoot" as all newcomers 
were called, I could feel that I was awfully out of 
place and unwelcome. "When in Rome do as Ro- 
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mans do!" But I would not. I refused to howl 
with the wolves — consequently was not popular. I 
attended to my business, read my books and papers 
in spare time — and was an involuntary hermit. (I 
was counted a "puritan." How mistaken ! ) 

* « * 

Under these conditions it was natural that I 
sometimes had the blues. My struggle with my 
baser self to maintain my principles regarding 
bodily purity and the frequent slurs and vile ridi- 
cule of some of the miners because I did not smoke 
or drink or gamble or indulge in the orgies of the 
music halls were a strain upon my mind that threw 
me into the sloughs of despond. I sometimes 
feared for my sanity. 

I lived in a log cabin on the edge of our mining 
town. One evening about 9 o'clock I had written 
letters home and pen, ink and paper were still be- 
fore me on the table. A spell of melancholy had 
possession of me — what — what — what was that? I 
listened closely and heard a rustling as made by 
silk. Nobody but myself was in my cabin and I 
looked again to make certain that I was not mis- 
taken. Presently I felt a cool sensation across my 
forehead as made by a gentle hand. My right hand 
was lifted and guided to pen and ink, and there 
before my eyes, the lamplight clear and bright, 
without a directing thought and without volition 
on my part my hand was guided into writing the 
title "Life's Struggle," with verses following. You 
will find the poem further on, page 134. 

I read what I had written and wondered — was 
I a medium that spirits could come and write 
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through me? * * * It was bed time. 1 went 
to bed and slept like a child. 

» « « 

In the morning I seemed to have dreamed what 
had happened the evening before. I looked upon 
the table — there was the poem — I read it and 
wondered. I made a copy and sent it to Samuel R. 
'Wells, of Fowler & Wells, the phrenologists of New 
York. Mr. Wells among other things wrote back 
"if you can write such poetry you can rise and 
shine in literature." But I did not write it. Some 
loving spirit must have guided my hand in the 
hope of strengthening my wavering courage. 

* * » 

"You a medium and did not see the mint of 
money within your reach?" * ♦ ♦ Yea, I saw 
the money — anyone glancing through the daily pa- 
pers cannot help but see the money. Those columns 
of advertisements of mediums and clairvoyants 
cost thousands of dollars and return those thous- 
ands ten-fold — those money grasping mediums are 
on a par with the medical ghouls who feed upon 
the ignorant and misguided — and you will find 
their advertisements side by side. 

« * * 

No — I did not want the money. The gift of me- 
diumship should be sacred and not made a thing 
of traffic — those money-seeking mediums to my 
mind are worse than those fallen beings who sell 
their bodies and their souls — ^many of them possess 
little or no mediumistic power and only deceive and 
swindle those who consult them. Many a victim 
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has been driven insane by these spiritualistic para- 
sites — many a rich man, and many a rich woman 
has been robbed by them and many a business man 
has become a slave and lost his independence of 
thought and judgment — not a move could be made 
without consulting the medium — fee from two to 
five dollars for every con^iultation. 'Now don't for- 
get what I have told you — my every word is true. 

* • * 

I feel certain that all mortals good and bad live 
after leaving their human form. But as to pun- 
ishment other than pangs of conscience, I doubt it. 
And why do I doubt it? Because God cannot be 
otherwise ' than noble. Take the case of a human 
father — he must be a demon not to love his chil- 
dren. Suppose one of his children had gone astray 
— no matter how deeply fallen — would not a noble 
father ask himself whether his child is entirely to 
blame? Would not a noble !human father surmise 
that he himself had implanted the evil tendency 
in the child and perhaps failed to give the proper 
training to correct the implanted evil? To my 
mind our heavenly father cannot be otherwise than 
the infinite of a noble human father — and a hu- 
man father will clasp the fallen child to his heart 
with the words: "Qo and sin no more." 

* * * 

* * * As time passed by, the ill will of 
some of the miners relaxed and a more friendly 
spirit followed. As you will remember I was run- 
ning the hoisting plant at the Bonanza Mine. I 
was working alternately, one month on the day 
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shift of 11 hours per day and one month night 
shift of 13 hours. It was my turn on the day 
shift. It was noon and tne miners working in the 
upper level had come to the surface to eat their 
lunch. We were all seated in the ore room, dinner 
pails between our knees, eating, joking and laugh- 
ing and having lots of fun. Among the miners was 
a bully, a giant in stature, a boxer and wrestler 
and he had often boasted of his prowess as a 
deputy-sheriff during the rough period of Kansas 
and Texas. All the miners feared him, for who- 
ever tried to stand against him was quickly floored. 
I sometimes compared myself with him. The bully's 
full 200 pounds outweighed me 50 pounds — 60 
pounds in bone and muscle heavier than I. I re- 
fused to tackle him even in fun. 

« « * 

And how this bully enjoyed showing off and get- 
ting the laugh on the other fellow. Well, this noon 
he wanted to put the laugh on me — he commenced 
making fun of my abstemiousness and said I ought 
to start a Sunday School to bring the heathen 
miners to Jesus — the miners shook with laughter 
and I said nothing — then he ridiculed my "purity," 
remarking that a man who was chaste was neither 
man nor woman — an effeminate coward. 



And now it was / took the floor. I bombarded 
the bully with volley upon volley of red-hot truth — 
I hit the mark every time for he squirmed and 
swore under my onslaught but I kept right on — 
the bully jumped up, and with the threat to mop 
th« floor and use me as the mop, he came towards 
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me with a theatrical stride — I grabbed a miner's 
pick and swung it in position to strike his head 
should he come in range — he came within 10 feet 
and stopped — I had him at bay — "make one move 
and I will kill you!" I cried. His eyes w-ere glar- 
ing at me and I was watching him — I did not want 
to kill him nor did I want to be killed — what 
should I do — why did not those miners take my 
part — they gaped as if in fear of an impending 
tragedy — I was no match against 200 pounds — why 
did not those miners come to my rescue — I thought 
of home — I thought of my bride to-be — and time 
was passing — the strain was wearing me out — I had 
to fight — I must — instantly I dropped the pick and, 
like a maddened tiger, I leaped upon my tormentor 
— I got a strangle hold around his neck and pressed 
his face against my breast — he had to gasp for 
breath — the impact of my 150 pounds almost 
knocked him down — he jumped me up and down 
and tossed me to the right and left — like a vise I 
held my grip — I was desperate (and you know a 
desperate man is like a lunatic, strong as three 
men) — it was a question of life or death with me. 
In our wrestling I got the bully's face in range witb 
my right fist. I was belaboring his nose and mouth 
when I called out "Boys, he is biting my finger off" 
— when the miners saw the streaming blood, they 
cried foul! foul! foul! They jumped upon the 
giant and pounded him till he let go my finger — 
they separated us, part of the miners holding the 
giant and part of them holding me and both of us 
striving like bulldogs to tear loose to finish the 
fight. The miners declared the fight finished and 
that I was the victor. T*hat settled it, 
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After this affair the giant bully was very tame, 
never showed off or talked fight and his standing 
was way down below par. 

But what did I gain? Nothing — or at most not 
much. I never worked so hard in all my life. My 
clothes were saturated with perspiration. Later on 
my arm was threatened with blood poisoning, for 
you know that a man's hiie is as poisonous as that 
of a maddened dog. Besides I was injured inter- 
nally from overstraining. 

A rich man who had experience, once said to me,, 
"Never go to law — you lose even if you win — take 
it out of the other fellow's hide." But I found that 
even the hide business does not pay — my advice is — i 
keep the peace if you can do so honorably. Sure. 

* « « 

Things went smoothly with me for almost a year 
and then I was in trouble again and barely escaped 
hanging. Men who have been hanged and cut down 
in time to be revived say that hanging is a pleasant 
death, just as pleasant and full of happy dreams as 
drowning. Of drowning I know it to be true from 
my own experience and about hanging I came near 
knowing. One notch more in the course of events 
and I would have been hanged. "What! A peace- 
loving and lawabiding citizen like you?" » » * 
Yes sir, and this is how it happened. 

« « « 

It was at the Bonanza Mine. During the year 
jusi past I had saved a few hundred dollars. With 
this money and the savings I had brought from 
Pittsburgh I had built a neat little cottage, intend- 
ing to be joined by my bride-to-be and to "live hap- 
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pily ever after." But the fates tried their best to 
thwart me. The original owners of the mine had 
gutted the mine and "salted" it — a mining expert 
had examined the mine and reported to the million- 
aires who employed him that $3,000,000 was in 
sight with exhaust less bonanzas beyond. The mine 
was sold for $3,000,000 — likewise the millionaire 
company. During the year that I worked for the 
company they discovered the swindle and ran in 
debt $50,000. They cut wages and the men struck. 

« * * 

The manager of the mine came to me and asked 

that I continue running the hoisting machinery to 

keep the mine from being flooded — that if the men 

persisted in their strike, the company would shut 

down the mine for good and that would kill the 

town. My little cottage and my dream of happiness 

loomed up before me — ^what should I do? Should 

I quietly consent to ruin ? Right then and there 

I promised the manager to run the machinery and 

stand iby the cojnpany. A scab? (^es, it was 

what socialists term "economic determinism" that 

made me a scab). 

» * » 

When the miners heard that I was pitted against 
them, they sent a delegate to warn me to keep away 
from the mine. I told the delegate to tell the 
miners that they were a set of carpet-baggers. 
Tliat a bandana handkerchief would hold all their 
belongings. That I had $1,500 stuck in my cottage 
and that I would stand by that little home and the 
Bonanza Mine, (That made them mad.) 
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I went to the mine unarmed, depending on the 
arms of my body to defend myself. I never carried 
firearms for fear that I might during excitement 
become a murderer. It was 6 o'clock that evening 
and I was at my post hoisting water with a North 
Carolinian as bucket-dumper. At midnight I stopped 
my engine and seated beside the levers started to 
eat my lunch. Wifh yells of "hang the tenderfoot 
son-of-a-seacook !*' and epithets much worse a horde 
of about 50 half-drunken men wearing Kuklux caps 
rushed into the ore room and arranged themselves 
in lines before me and over a beam was thrown a 
rope with a loop just my size. My North Caroli- 
nian knowing from experience back home what Ku- 
kluxers were disappeared in the darkness back of 
the shaft and hurried home. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

There before me stood the 50 Kukluxers with 
eyes glaring at me through the peep-holes of their 
caps. There was an oppressive silence — the hang- 
man's noose within ten feet of my head and close 
to the other end of the rope those 50 hangmen. It 
seemed an age of torture, this one-half minute of 
suspense. At last ten men came in through the 
back door of the engine room where they had been 
detailed to capture me h.ad I tried to escape. 
The ringleader was among these ten. He tapped 
me on the shoulder and in a loud voice called 
to the crowd; "All those in favor of hanging 
say aye*' — and all said aye. Judge Lynch was 
supreme. The cold shivers ran up and down my 
back and it took no bravery on my part to keep 
cool — I was freezing cold. (The temperature was 
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20 below zero — we were 10,000 feet above the sea 
with a cold blast coming down from the mountain 
peaks in the west.) They gave me five minutes. to 
say my prayers, but instead X made this little 
speech: "Oentleinen, you are over fifty against 
one. You are armed, I am not. Your manhood is 

my hope.** 

* * • 

There was a muffled conference and then the ring- 
leader shouted **get out o* here, you bloody aon-of-a- 
aeacook! get out o* here!** and the rank and file re- 
peated the cry. With their pockets filled with egg- 
sized lumps of ore they pelted me down the moun- 
tain trail to my home shouting left-handed compli- 
ments and giving what they called "good advice." 

• « * 

This experience at scabbing graved upon my soul 
the truth about solidarity of the workers: "One 
for all and all for one." I was no scab at heart, but 
the Almi^ty Dollar and the $1,500 stuck into that 
little cottage blinded my better self. Thereafter 
with all my heart I joined the cry; "Down with 
the scabs!" (About one year later a miner asked 
me: "Do you remember that midnight? Your little 
speech sailed your life.**) 

« * * 

And what became of the $3,000,000 mining com- 
pany? — "busted" — sold out by the sheriff for the 
$50,000 debt. 

The new owners were mining sharks of great ex- 
perience. They developed the mine till it showed 
several pockets rich in native silver and a mining 
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expert did the rest — he examined the mine, reported 
$1,000,000 in sight and a millionaire "sucker" 
bought the mine at that price. That millionaire has 
a permanent investment on his hands 1,000 feet deep 
with 600 feet of water — real water. 

•* # # 

I had had two years' work at the mine and had 
been married about a month — the camp was dead and 
beyond resurrection — we moved to another mining 
camp about 30 miles south and there I worked at 
milling. My $1,500 invested in that pretty little 
cottage at Bonanza was gone — a total loss, not 

worth a dollar. 

« « « 

A month after arrival in this southern camp I 
had occasion to visit New York. 

After completing my errand I sauntered into Cen- 
tral Park. The obelisk brought from Egypt had just 
been erected and as there was no sign "Keep off the 
Grass!" I approached the monolith closely to ex- 
amine the hieroglyphics. — I got to dreaming — I was 
wandering in Egypt in the old olden time — my soul 
was in communion with those old Egyptians who had 
chiseled that obelisk — we were in friendly converse, 
the souls of the ancient past clasping my hands 
when I was startled by yells, '^Hoy there! Oit out 
o' there! Hoy there!" * * * "What!" thought 
I, "in these holy precincts, a herd of Texas cattle 
and a wild Texican cow-puncher! God forbid!" 

* * * 

I turned around in amazement — there stood a 
300-pound policeman with gnashing teeth and the 
fire of Satan spitting from his eyes, his club raised 
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above my head. "Qit out o' here I tale yeesP' — 
After regaining my presence of mind, I explained to 
the cop in a semi-polite way that the common peo- 
ple were paying his wages and that I was one of 
them. » * * Rap ! ! ! * * * I saw stars, 
and blood spurted from my head. I tried to de- 
fend myself but was overpowered. I was hurried 
to the police station and thrown into a cell — in the 
course of time I was escorted to the police- judge — 
the charge against me was "insulting and resisting 
an officer. The big policeman who arrested me was 
the witness. My testimony was refused. I was the 
criminal. I paid my fine and took the first train 
back to the mountain wilds of Colorado. "Civili- 
zation" did not agree with me. 

Tnat was my first lesson in Socialism. The blow 
from the policeman's club started me to thinking. 

» * * 

Back again among the mines, I had the supervi- 
sion of machinery of a Silver Quartz Mill. The 
fumes from the furnaces, lead, zinc, and arsenic, 
and the dust from the ore-stamps killed the mill 
men in from two to three years' work. This led me 
to invent a system of absorption and filtration to 
purify the air of the mill and to save the values 
of the dust and fumes that went up the smoke 
stack, killing the surrounding vegetation and caus- 
ing sickness among the inhabitants of the town. 

* * * 

The expense of installing my invention would 
have been $500, a paltry sum for a wealthy corpo- 
ration having an immensely profitable business. The 
Board of Directors examined my drawings, but <5on- 
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eluded tbere was no money in it, or rather, not 
enough to satisfy their ideas of profit. 

\A'hen I suggested the saving of the mill men's 
health, I was told that the men's health did not 
concern the Board — ^that labor was plentifuL A« 
good business men say, "the incident was closed." 

Later on, in a large city having two trust smel- 
ters and one that was independeut, the newspapers 
were makincr lots of noise about the smoke nuisance 
of the smelters, declaring that the fumes were ruin- 
ing vegetation and poisoning the atmosphere of the 
hotel and residence districts of the wealthy, and 
that the reputation of the city as a health resort 
was being destroyed — one million dollars worth of 
tourist trade was in jeopardy. (Not a word was 
said about the health of the smelter men or the 
poor people living near the smelters.) 

• • • 

With this great alarm cry going out from the 
newspapers, I called on the managers of the three 
smelters thinking that my smoke consumer would 
be adopted. They all received me very politely, ex- 
amined my drawings and talked in a friendly way 
about m.ining, milling and smelting. The two trust 
managers gave me no encouragement yet let me 
down easy. But when I reached the independent 
smelter I was led to believe that my invention would 
be installed without delay. 

• » • 

The superintendent, an English professor of metal- 
lurgy, with forty years' experience in smelting 
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works, declared, after a careful examination of my 
plans: "Yes, sir, your invention will work all 
right, there is no doubt in my mind about it." I 
was elated with joy. "But," he continued (here 
came the wet blanket that chilled me), "the saving 
of values, although very evident, is not enough to 
induce us to adopt your plan — we are making 
enough money, and when not, we raise our charges." 



"But," said I, "how about the poisoning of the 
smelter men?" In answer the superintendent 
laughed outright: 'Why, my dear man, labor is 
the cheapest thing we've got! There are always ten 
men sitting on our fences ready to jump down and 
take the place of every man that croaks or dies." 



Such is the encouragement and incentive to in- 
ventors under capitalism. In the past I have in- 
vented a number of machines by which one man 
does the work of ten. I was frozen out completely 
and my inventions instead of saving labor were 
used to displace labor — laborers were turned loose 
to swell the army of the unemployed. One of my 
inventions made a fortune for others, but left me 
penniless and in debt. I had to be thankful that I 

saved my hide. 

• * « 

No wonder I was ripe for Socialism. Wayland 
with his "Coming Nation^* of *93 barely touched me 
when down I came a full-fledged Socialist. Capi- 
talism is a vigorous tree, very prolific in producing 
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Socialists. And Socialists too are prolific — every So- 
cialist creates a dozen more. 

* • ♦ • 

Ninety-nine out of every hundred inventors have 
had experiences similar to mine. They should turn 
Socialists if not already so. 

* « * 

That was my second lesson in Socialism. I learnt 
the futility of inventing under capitalist conditions, 
and that human life is the cheapest thing on earth 
today. Cannibals are merciful — they kill their vic- 
tims before devouring them, but the cannibals of 
our Christian civilization devour their victims alive. 
Were Cnrist to re-appear today He would again be 

crucified. 

* • • 

For a few years after this I worked in the ma- 
chine department of a corportaion employing many 
thousand men. It was in a city near the foothills 
of the Rookies. 

Returning home one evening tired and worn out 
I declared that were it not for my wife and children 
I would go to the jungles of darkest Africa and cast 
my lot with the savages — that I was certain of find- 
ing more humanity among the savages than here in 
our boasted Christian civilization. 

* • • 

A good Christian woman who was visiting my wife 
upon hearing what I said was shocked. She scolded 
and lectured: "What? And give up all the treas- 
ures of civilization, give up the Bible and Shakes- 
peare, Schiller and Goethe, Mozart and Beethoven 
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and all the other great lights of literature and art? 
Give up all the achievements of our inventors and 
scientists r* — "i'es," I told her, "I would — I would 
throw everything overboard. After a hard day's 
work no man is fit for enjoyment, mentally or phys- 
ically — no man with a tired body or a tired mind 
can read or study or think, he might as well be 
dead." 

* * « 

During that day at the works a man had been 
killed (a frequent occurrence during the year.) 
The corpse was carted to the newly made widow. It 
was business. The din and roar of the machinery 
went on as though nothing had happened. My ma- 
chine was groaning with its load. The foreman in 
passing eyed my belts and pulleys closely, yelling 
amid the ear-rending noises: "Put that belt on the 
next speed, you're not running fast enough." — I 
obeyed. My machine quivered with the extra load — 
"theirs not to make reply, theirs but to do" or get 
dis'charged, and I could not afford to join the army 
of the unemployed — my wife and children were as 
hostages in the hands of the corporation. 

* * « 

Having received leave of absence for a few days 
to attend to some personal business in the moun- 
tains, I hired a horse and buggy to make the trip. 
It was mid-summer. The air and sunshine were 
perfect and the scenery among the grandest. 

What a linguist we find in Nature! No matter 
what our language, she speaks to us with an elo- 
quence and grace bounded only by our understand- 
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ing. In thunder and lightning and rain what a story 
of wonders! Elven earthquakes are eloquent — ^they 
show us creation — tliey tell us today of our earth's 
evolution in the past. ''Relentless in their destruc- 
tion"? Why hlame Providence? Mt. Aetna has re- 
peatedly warned people to keep away from its dan- 
gers or build in a way to resist destruction. And 
that is the lesson taught by all earthquakes, by 
floods and all the storms on land and sea. Our 
brains were given us for self-preservation. 

• • • 

In the mountains of CJolorado volcanic action has 
ceased — Nature is at peace and she teems with a 
beauty that is equal to the Eden of old. I was filled 
with the joy of living — I could not hold my joy. 
And now I overtook a tramp dirty and in rags. In 
my enthusiasm I felt like hugging that poor di- 
lapidated remnant of his former self. I hailed him, 
"Pardner, jump in and have a ride — I am going 
your way." He looked at me in doubt. "Jump in 

I mean it!" * * * One minute's talk revealed 

him a highly educated man. 1 greatly enjoyed his 
company. After going over the questions of the day 
we landed on the funny side and how we laughed! 
We shed tears of laughter. With all its tragedies 
our world is also full of fun. 

* * « 

As we approached the outskirts of the town to 
which we were going my tramp asked me to stop, 
he wanted to get out. "Why?" I asked. "I don't 
want to disgrace you." I assured him that he 
could not disgrace me: that were it not for my wife 
and children I too might be tramping as he was. 



\ 



\ 
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It is true that a man is judged by his compan- 
ions — ^my companion's nose and breath betrayed him 
a boozer. But did not Frances Wil'lard declare and 
prove that poverty was the main cause of drunken- 
ness? And was not Frances Wulard the apostle of 
temperance? A nobler woman never lived. {And 
she icas a Socialist. What a loss in her death!) 

We rode to the business center of the town and 
there we parted. In my fervor I was unconscious 
that a prosperous business man was watching me. As 
I passed his door he smiled sarcastically: "Was 
that your brother?" I told him "Yes, that is my 

brother.'* 

« * it 

The poor fellow had been thrown into the quick- 
sands of our earthly hell — he was sinking and I 
could not save him. Oh, how it grieved me! Of what 
avail are help and rescue work? Of what avail are 
Keeley cures, Crittenden and Refuge Homes when the 
source that furnishes the inmates continues and is 
fostered by our insane civilization? What is this 
race after the Almighty Dollar but insanity? Busi- 
ness? War? — insanity. And yet we hear statesmen 
and journalists declaring our existing conditions 
safe and sane. Protest, I say. Pull off your coat! 
Revolt! All together now! All together! 

* * * 

On the morning following my return from the 
mountains I went to work as usual — ^those few days 
of freedom in communion with Nature impressed 
upon my mind more strongly than ever that we were 
corporation slaves, convicts in a corporation peni- 
tentiary. Here were my fellow- workmen, hundreds 
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of them and myself, numbered like the inmates 
of a state penitentiary, carrying our numbers on 
brass tags and having watchmen guarding the gates 
— and while at work we were spied upon and timed 
by a detective system of time keeping that indi- 
cated whether a man was doing a job as fast as the 
fastest up-to-date record. No chance to soldier. — 
No danger of that. Besides we were constantly 
hounded and hurried by slave driving foremen and 
superintendents — they . had to be heartless slave- 
drivers or get discharged. 'So humane foreman sat- 
isfied with simply a fair day's work could hold the 
job. If you have worked at physical labor, you 
must certainly have experienced the truth of my 
statements for conditions everywhere are about the 
same. 

(And yet capitalist "Philosophers" and Pseudo 
Psychologists tell us that all our troubles and pov- 
erty are due to our inefficiency — ^we do not do 
enough work. We are told that by doubling our 
"Efficiency" we create "Opportunity" and "Prog- 
ress."). This wisdom emanates from Chicago and 
New York. But let us change the subject. 

« * « 

One afternoon l was making some repairs on the 
safety appliance of a Pullman Coach when all of a 
sudden I had a vision — I saw it plainly — this lever 
and that lever, a connecting rod, a chain and a 
springboard hinged in the center, — hurrah ! I've 
got it — the problem that I had set for my subcon- 
scious mind to solve was solved — I picked up a 
piece of boards took my pencil and made a sketch — 
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sure enough, there it was, clear as could be — it 
would do all that the existing appliance did, do it 
automatically and more efficiently besides saving 
many millions annually that now go into the scrap 
pile as flattened car-icheels. If was an entirely new 
principle in railroading. 



The more I examined the details of my new-born 
invention the more I was convinced of its greatness 
and its value. I got so excited that I could not 
work another minute. It was 4 o'clock in the aft- 
ernoon — I ran to my work bench, stripped off my 
overalls, washed up, and telling the foreman that 
something was the matter with me I hurried home. 
Arriving home I found my wife m tears. The 
butcher, baker and grocer had dunned her for pav 
ment of their bills. My previous two months' pay 
had gone for patents. The store men were fretting 
and threatened to shut us off and garnishee my 
pay. No wonder that dear little woman was in 
tears — our little boy was busy playing with his 
toys and our baby was asleep in its little crib. I 
took my wife and danced her around the room cry- 
ing "Josephine, I've struck it! Eureka! Eureka! 
$100,000 sure!" Letting her down on a chair, with 
her eyes dimmed with tears, she said "John, you've 
told me that story so often-^bring home $100 for 
one of your patents and I will believe in them. 
Ever since our marriage, five years ago, we have 
been at the verge of the poor-house — ^bring me $100" 
* * * "$100f—what?s $100— ril bring you 
more!** I told her. I was like the prospector of the 



YOLE sestek's kkepsb. 37 

mines with $100,000 in sight (in his mind*s eye). I 
would not stoop to pick up a shabby little $100. 

• • • 

But inside of a we^ I brought home $350. How 
did I do it? I will tell you the story. For over 
six months the company had been using a machine 
I invented that did ten men's work — it saved the 
company lots of money. 1 made out a bill for $500 
for the shop-right and the master mechanic gave the 
machine a splendid written endorsement. This en- 
dorsement I enclosed with mv bill and mailed them 
in my letter to the general manager. In the morn- 
iifg I called at the manager's office and aiigued my 
case verbally. He told me that I was indebted to 
the company and not the com]»uny to me — that had 
I not been in the company's employ, I would have 
never invented the machine. But I held that that 
was putting a premium on uninventive blockheads. 
He would not see it my way and I left. 

llie next morning a messenger boy brought me a 
big envelope from the manager's office — it contained 
a compromise — they would pay me $350 instead of 
the $500 named in my bill. I accepted the offer, 
signed the deed and presented an order for $350 to 
the company's treasurer. He handed out seven $50 
bills. But I exchanged them for 70 crisp new $5 
bills. It made a big handful of money. 

« » « 

With this handful of money in my inside pocket 
I hurried home — the earth seemed revolving under 
my feet and I had to run with all my might to keep 
from falling — I rushed into the house and found my 
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wife still grieving — I danced around with her and 
waved the money 'before her eyes — $350 and thous- 
ands in sight. Glory! Olory!" We ended with a 
tableau, shed tears of joy and kissed and hugged 
each other to death — (almost.) 

« * « 

I then called on the butcher and baker and gro- 
cer, keeping that handful of $5 bills before their 
eyes — my, what a change — anything I wanted was 
mine — didn't 1 want a turkey, asked the butcher (he 
begrudged me a sausage before) and the baker and 
the grocer, too, were overzealous in getting me to 
buy. I paid the back bills and only bought what 1 
actually needed. 

At the shops my good fortune spread like wild- 
fire — everybody wanted to buy stock in my patent. 
Even on the groundfloor basis I could have sold 
$5,000 worth of stock, but I refused. 

« « « 

Let a fool make money and he is counted a ge- 
nius — but let a real genius fail to make money and 
he is counted a fool. I proved myself a genius and 

a fool. 

* « « 

I had brought home $350 — inside of a year I had 
$30,000 in money — inside of two years more I came 
home with the proverbial 30 cents, donned Tny over- 
alls and was working in the round-house gang. 
"And how did that happen?" — I will tell you. 



I had proved my safety appliance a perfect suc- 
cess on a little coal road. An eminent bridge build- 
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er and engineer of international fame was sent by 
Eastern capitalists to test my invention. He re- 
ported it a complete success, printing the report in 
pamphlet form — it went into details and figures and 
my apparatus was declared to be far superior in 
effectiveness to the existing appliance. A company 
was formed and in all I received about $30,000 from 
capitalists in the East and West, besides a large 
block of stock in the company. I personally pat- 
ented the invention in many foreign countries; I 
made many practical tests at my own expense; I 
bought a home, leaving a mortgage against the 
property and later lost it by foreclosure; I paid a 
number of working men quite liberally for stock 
they had bought when the price was low. And I 
also spent a lot of money in traveling to see R. R. 
managers, always taking my family with me, stop- 
ping at first-class hotels and using Pullmans while 
on the road. In two years' time my money was gone. 
/ made a mistake in believing that merit would 
surely win — I lost — the dice tvere loaded. 

* * * 

Do you believe that in patents merit wins under 
capitalism! It doesn't. I found it out by my own 
experience and that of many others. Every corpo- 
ration and every trust engaged in the manufactur- 
ing business owns a lot of patents bought up to be 
suppressed to remove competition — their adoption 
would involve an expense on the part of the manu- 
facturers — they are making big money with their 
equipment and if they want to make more they sim- 
ply raise the price of their goods — that brings the 
money without further investment. There are over 
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a million patents in the patent office right now and 
when socialism gets control their engineers will find 
that almost all the present machinery with its won- 
derful productiveness is antiquated and ripe for the 

scrap pile. 

* * * 

My safety appliance was pronounced "greatly su- 
perior to the appliance in use" by numbers of the 
most eminent engineers in America and Europe, but 
we lost in our efforts to get it introduced — the existing 
and older company haa given big blocks of its stock 
free of charge to all officials of the corporations 
needing a safety appliance and that stock was pay- 
ing big dividends. What could be more natural than 
the action of those officials in tripping and thwart- 
ing and killing another invention that threatened to 
stop those dividends? To make our ruin complete 
the existing safety-appliance company (our company 
being disheartened), bought one of our patents that 
was indispensable in successfully working our in- 
vention. They had no use for it other than locking 
the patent in their safe thus preventing our company 
from ever being resurrected by others. 

And so it happened that I donned my overalls and 
again entered the gates of my old-time penitentiary 
glad to work for the keep of myself and family. 
But oh how disheartening to body and soul! 

Yet I regained my courage when I remembered 
and sang my mother's favorite song, taught me in 
my childhood days. It is this: 
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Let all in *life rejoice 

While yet the life-lamp glows! 
And ere it fades and dies 

Be Sfure to pluck the rose! 

Life's cares and thorns why seek and find? 

Why fret and grieve and chafe the mind? 
Wliy to the violets' charms be blind 

That bloom along our road? 

Then all in life rejoice 

While yet the life-lamp glows! 
And ere it fades and dies 

Be sure to pUick the rose. 

Not all was lost. I was still one of the richest 
men on earth — all I lacked was money — I had my 
wife and children and all of us in good health. The 
sun was sure to shine again. Yes, sir, our world is 
all right — only we people need fixing. 

* * * 

A number of years had passed. From past expe- 
riences I had been, led to "swear off*' inventing again. 
But you know how it is with dogs? You can't make 
them unlearn their old tricks — and so it is with in- 
ventors — they have the inventive bump and just 
can't help it, — this time my invention was a small 
article of almost universal use. I was "steered" 
into a partnership with two millionaires (the 
Hon. Mr. Snatchwell and the Hon. Mr. Fleececutter). 
"There's millions in it," said they. After 1 got 
through inventing and building the special ma- 
chinery to manufacture the article cheaply and 
ready for market I found myself in a trap. 
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I was wild with worry. I consulted an eminent 

lawyer. "Yes," said he, "you have a splendid case 

and I would count it the triumph of my life to lay 

bare the treachery and crime of the Hon. Jonah P. 

Snatchwell and the Hon. Mr. Enryarr Fleececutter — 

they should be in the penitentiary for life, and they 

have literally stolen and stuffed' our ballot boxes 

for years while posing as patriots and statesmen! 

They have been annulling our republic! Benedict 

Arnold was shot while Fleececutter and Snatchwell 

have been sent to the senate as a reward for their 

treason! And all their millions were obtained by 

theft r 

• « • 

After five minutes' consultation I made a discov- 
ery — I found that an immediate retainer of $75 was 
necess-ary to start my suit with much more to fol- 
low later on, and that 1 would have to hustle around 
to furnish a bond of $5,000 to cover all possible ex- 
penses in case my suit was decided against me. 
That ended the consultation. A law-suit to get jus- 
tice was out of question for me. 

I was desperate. What should I do? Everything 
I had on earth (and all of it the product of my 
own hands and brain) was being stolen from me, 
and "strictly according to law." It was a con- 
spiracy. Not very brainful but like all the Wall 
street financial feats, full of an abundant lack of 
conscience. In the misery of my plight I thougiht 
of the Rev. Mr. Blessum, a popular Methodist 
pi eacher. 
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To him I went. I was led into his study. I 
introduced myself and after 'being given a hearty 
handshake and a large benevolent smile, the preacher 
asked: "And now, brother, what can I do for 
you?" I said: "Mr Blessum, I have come to ask 
you a question. Suppose you were coming along 
Larimer street and a hold-up should stop you with 
tne cry: *Hold up your hands!' — what would you 
do?" — Mr. Blessum quickly answered: "If I had a 
gun I would shoot to kill!" "But," said I, "that 
hold-up might have been half starved, and crazy 
from the sufferings of poverty." — "Makes no differ- 
ence," replied the preacher, "you cannot argue with 
a desperate lunatic — he is a desperado and like a 
wild beast — I would take no chances with him — ^'self- 
preservation is the first law of nature!'" 

I thanked Mr. Blessum for his opinion and told 
him I now knew what to do — "I am going to *&hoot 
to kiir tne Hon. Mr. Snatch well and the Hon. Mr. 
Fleececutter — they are robbing my wife and chil- 
dren of my whole life's work — they are rich men — 
they do not need to steal as the holdup does — / am 
going to take those two scoundrels before the Su- 
preme Court over the range — I will appear loith 
them before God's Tribunal!** (I fairly yelled with 

excitement.) 

* * * 

I reached for mv hat and tried to leave. The 
preacher caught me by the shoulder and held me: 
^'Brother, brother,** cried he, "you are excited, your 
case is not not like that of the hold-up — your case 
is a case for the courts!" — "Courts?" shouted I, 
for I was greatly excited ftTid ma4f *Vhat chance 
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has a poor man in court? I consulted a lawyer and 
got no satisfaction — You have given me good ad- 
vice J I am going to *shoot to kill.' " — I tore myself 
loose and rushed out giving the front door a slam 
that shattered the glass panel into splinters. (Mr. 
Blessum promptly notified my intended victims that 
a lunatic was on their trail.) 

* * * 

It was after five that evening when I reached 
home and opening my mail, I found a notice from 
my landlord that I was to be evicted unless I paid 
the back rent up to date. Another notice from the 
grocer and butcher, "No furtner accommodation un- 
til old account is settled." My mind was quickly 
made up — there was no alternative — the fates were 
pointing the way — I was forced to it — this was to 
be my last night on earth — on the morrow my de- 
stroyers were to be removed and I would go with 
them. (I was crazy but did not know it. I see it 

now.) 

* * * 

After supper, my wife and I and the children 
were seated around the heated stove, for it was a 
bitter cold night and the wind was blowing a hur- 
ricane. I plainly neard the cry and tumult of the 
demons of war — they were spurring me on. 

* « « 

My youngest child, a little girl of five, was on my 
lap, happy as a lark and singing like a nightingale. 
My soul was in a turmoil. Between her singing the 
little songstress showered me with kisses and clasped 
her little arms around my neck. With difficulty 1 
withheld my tears — my heart welled up within me, £^ 



TOUB sister's keepeb. 45 

rebel to myself — my baser self. There was my wife, 
an ideal wife and mother and o:ir childrpn around 
her, all of them rosy and full of hope and the jewel 
of the family, the little songisiress fast asleep clasp- 
ing my neck, her head upon my shoullder. * * * 
'^Coward! Coicard!" Was I dreaming? I heard 
those words. I could not be mistaken. I was wide 
awake. 

* » « 

A tremor seized my frame — a change came over 
me — were guardian angels hovering near? I shud- 
dered at the thought of blighting the future of my 
family with the curse of murder and suicide. From 
that moment my resentment and vengeance fled me. 
I was a changed man. Come what there might, I 
resolved to do my best to avert disasiter and trust to 
the future to free me from the injustice that was 
crushing me and mine. 

* * * 

Years have passed and I rejoice that I let my de- 
stroyers live. TTiey destroyed me financially, but I 
succeeded in saving my famiiy. We ?ee the light of 
hope in Socialism. The world's salvation lies in So- 
cialism. It is practical Christianity. It is the pre- 
server of the family. It teaches reverence for moth- 
erhood. 

* * « 

The dearest and most sacred word in every tongue 
is that which stands for Mother. 

With visions of his mother the strongest man be- 
comes a tender, loving child. 
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Assail or wrong his mother by word or deed and 
instantly the weakest man acquires a giant's power. 

* « * 

It was a mother's love, I am sure, that inspired 
the framers of the Socialist demand for the full 
enfranchisement of woman — freedom from the blight- 
ing chains of mediaeval darkness — full and equal 
risrhts with men. 



•O' 



It was a mother's love, I am sure, that inspired 
the Socialist demand for the brotherhood of man, 
in fact as well as name. 

* * * 

Study the Socialist Platform — ^master it and you 
will find the teachings of Christ carried into prac- 
tical every day life. 

Only under ita rulings can a man be a true Chris- 
tian. Only under its rulings will the woman and 
child question be solved. Only under its rulings 
will the social evil be banished from our civilization. 

» » * 

Every Socialist is filled with hope. Pessimism is 
eliminated for he knows the goal will be reached 
in proper time. He becomes a hero in overthrowing 
the wrongs against humanity, and added burdens by 
the money kings only strengthen his powers and his 
zeal. In his hearty handclasp, m his beaming eyes 
and heartfelt "comrade," I see the rising of our 
Savior. The milleniuni in its first stages is here — 
its evolution is going forward rapidly. 

Quite a number of famous people have discoursed 
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on happiness and have disclosed their soul life in 
essays on "what life means to me." Those essays 
proved very interesting. 

But I am greatly more interested in the life- 
views of the common people, the down-trodden and 
disinherited — they are our people. 

It is easy for the prosperous to be "optimists," 
buoyant and brave — but adversity is the truest test 
of a souPs heroism. 

In adversity, any coward can die — it takes the 
brave to live. The strongest may be overpowered 
but the brave are never conquered. The brave will 
rise again. Until we believe it, we are not con- 
quered. 

» « » 

If ever a man was in close communion with God 
Lincoln was that man. And did not Lincoln say 
that God loved the common people above all others 
— "else why did He create so many of them?" Lin- 
coin knew that Grod is with us. We will win. 

Jesus drove the money-mongers from the temple 
and for almost two thousand years the true follow- 
ers of Je-iViS have tried to banish them from earth. 
In this struggle the common people have lived a 
living death, a fate worse than death by a martyr's 
pyre. Many a man who has undergone the tortures 
of this struggle, driven nearly to insanity, murder 
and suicide, has almost doubted the love and povv'^r 
of God. Now, after nineteen hundred vears the rule 
of gold is near its end. The dethronement of t:ie 
Almighty Dollar is coming. Th<> world is ripe to 
adopt the Golden Rule. 
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"Selfishness is the root of all evil" has been pro- 
claimed from the housetops since the world began. 
Are you quite certain that this adfige is entirely 
crrrect — that selfishness is entirely evil? 

* * * 

Have you heard the story about Abraham Lincoln 
and selfishness? It is told of Lincoln that during 
a journey in the stage-coach of his early days a 
discussion arose -among the passengers in regard to 
selfishness. Lincoln took the ground that everybody 
is moved by selfish motives; the others denied it, 
claiming that there are exceptions to the rule. But 
Jjincoln would admit of no exceptions. He declared 
that even benefactors and philanthropists are all 
selfish in their deeds. As the coach was jogging 
along Lincoln leaned out of the window calling to 
the driver to stop. He stepped out, took oflF his 
coat and straddled a mudhole in which an overly fat 
hog was vainly struggling to get out. Rolling up 
his sleeves he caught the hog under its forelegs, and 
with a mighty effort, helped the dirty creature onto 
dry ground. Washing his hands in a nearby stream 
he put on his coat and resumed his seat, and tne 
coach went on. With one accord the other passen- 
gers who had eagerly watched the entire proceed- 
ings, pounced • upon Lincoln with : "Now, Mr. Lin- 
coln, we've got you! Do you mean to tell u^ that 
in helping that hog you were moved by selfishness?" 
"Yes," replied Lincoln, "that was a selfish act — had 
I >not helped that hog my conscience would have 
given me no rest — I was seeking my own ^oT>ifort " 

Even the Golden Rule is based on selfishness. You 
want to "do unto others as you would have them do 
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unto you" because that is the only basis on which 
you can justly expect and demand the wished- for 
treatment of yourself and those who are dearest to 
you. As has often been said, almost all evil is the 
perversion of good. The perversion of proper selfish- 
ness is referred to when people point to a man as 
being selfish. 

If a man seeks his own happiness (in making 
others happy) his is a noble selfishness. Such a 
man will give his life for others — his happiness de- 
pends upon it. 

* * * 

Self-preservation is the first law of Nature. But 
it should be tempered with humanity. All move- 
ments for betterment of the race are based on this 
law — even the teachings of Christ. Unperverted self- 
preservation is an imperative duty. But everybody 
for himself and the devil take the hindmost has been 
the ruin of individuals and of nations. 
"^ ♦ » ♦ 

Alexander Pope has said, **W7iatever is, is right!" 
But is it? When we see the miseries of life we are 
apt to declare the poet in error, but when we ex- 
amine the matter closely do we not find that all 
evils as well as good are the correct and natural 
result of factors gone before? If the result is un- 
satisfactory we must change the factors. To cure 
an evil remove the cause. I fully agree with Pope — 
don't you? "Whatever is, is right.** 

* « « 

Not long ago while traveling a fellow-passenger 
engaged me in conversation. One topic brought on 
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another, and before I knew it my companion was 
delving in the smut of our higher literature. He 
proved to me by his quotations what I already 
knew — for quite a number of books and so-called 
"classics" have I thrown aside when I found them 
trying to feed me filth. Yes^ I listened. My com- 
panion fully proved to me that even some of our 
greatest poets had often browsed in poisonous fields, 
and that novelists more than others found there the 
food from which they elaborated their writings. 

• « * 

The reports of numerous libraries corroborate that 
the novels abounding in Parisian ideas of morality 
are the ones most called for, and that despite a 
large number of copies of those works the demand 
has often been greater than the supply. 

It is a question in the minds of quite a number 
of thinking people whether our libraries, catering 
largely as they do to an unhealthy taste are not more 
of a curse than a blessing. 

« » « 

"To the pure are all things pure" has often been 
rung into my ears, and I have often been accused 
of being impure or prudish and over-sensitive when 
I expressed my doubts about the wholesomeness of 
some works that are hailed by so-called connoisseurs 
as great achievements; at the same time I have had 
the satisfaction of having every man of healthy and 
vigorous constitution who has passed through the 
temptations of life unscathed, when questioned, ac- 
knowledge the correctness of my contention that "to 
the pure <ire all things pure" is as false in regard 
to the mind as it is false in regard to the body. 
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YovL cannot feed your body on garbage and filth 
and maintain a healthy body, nor can you feed your 
mind on the garbage and filth of literature and art 
and maintain a healthy mind. 

« * * 

Besides those works that are created to pander to 
those who have not the insight and the nobility to 
repress their animalism, there are others which de- 
pict in the most vivid colors the realism of im- 
morality with the intention (as they say) of fright- 
ening off possible victims. They claim to be teaching 
a lesson. These works are counted by many as 
"classics" and great works of morality, but are 
their teachings really effective for good? 

* * * 

(The writers of the works I have just mentioned 
defend themselves with the assertion that they are 
simply giving a true picture of life — that we might 
as well find fault with the camera for showing 
things as they are. But should the camera be 
turned upon everything? Is the "horrible example" 
the best mode of teaching morality?) 

« ■» « 

Are the vile scandals of bygone centuries or of 
our own time with the literal reproduction of the 
foul-mouthed utterings of its "heroes" to be im- 
printed and perpetuated on the minds of all coming 
generations? Even if Shakespeare, the greatest of 
poets, is guilty of this shortcoming, shall it be ap- 
plauded or even condoned? Shall that shortcoming 
be allowed to blemish his name? Low as is the 
standard of our present day stage morality, yet 
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many of the foul passages of Shakespeare are 
omitted on the stage as being below its standard. 
Then why continue in print that which dampens our 
inspiration when we gather the pearls? 

* » » 

I admit that there are some things which need 
to be clearly and cleanly spoken — never brazenly 
flaunted. 

We all know that there are hideous sores and 
evils in society, but what good can be gained flaunt- 
ing to the public gaze those horrors in all their 
details? — it is demoralizing and criminal. 

* * * 

The question resolves itself into this: Is it best to 
teach all the details of immorality to scare off people 
by its hideousness, or is it best to point out the 
fundamental principles of right, and trust to this 
knoioledge of the right to distinguish the wrong 
ichenever it presents itself? 

* * * 

Which is the right road to bodily health: to learn 
(and learn to obey) the simple laws of health which 
are few in number and easily understood, or to study 
the symptoms and details of the thousand diseases 
that are liable to attack'the human body? Will not 
the reading of those hideous details of disease affect 
the imagination, and through the imagination bring 
about real disease to the reader? Is not this result 
lil<ely to occur? Does not this result often occur 
in actual life? Now, if it is true that learning 
obedience to the few simple laws of health is the 
right road to bodily health, is it not equally true 
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that learning obedience to the few simple laws of 
mental health will lead to health of the mind? 

« * « 

The history of nations proves that where pure 
f 'mily life was predominant the nation grew strong 
and prosperous, but just as soon as family life degen- 
erated the nation went downward to wreck and ruin 
and became extinct. 

* « * 

What then is true morality? Is it not that line 
of conduct which in social as well as economic and 
political life tends to conserve the family? — Main- 
tain pure family life and a nation may live till our 
earth goes down. 

* « « 

What we need is manly men. Give us manly men 
and there will be a corresponding growth in the 
nobility of women — both rise or fall together. We 
want no saints. We want men and women healthy 
in body apd mind. Nobody having a healtiiy stom- 
ach, strong lungs and powerful heart can be a saint, 
a being free from the ability to sin. We want men 
and women able to do wrong but who will not. In- 
nocence is not virtue. 

» * * 

It takes a strong body and a bright mind to be 
really sinful or virtuous. 

» * « 

Virtue is strength — it is the strength to do right 
because it is right. Right-doing born of fear is 
cowardice. Ilie policeman's club is not conducive 
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to virtue. Neither jail, penitentiary or the old- 
fashioned hell can inspire honesty. 

Liberty and justice can only live among the brave. 
Character is the only true gauge of a man's worth. 

« * * 

I love life. I love children. They are the flowers 
of love, free from guile, sweet as the wild flowers of 
our Rocky Mountains. Let the sky be overcast and 
the future seem hopeless, I can always see the sun 
when I mingle with the little ones. 

• * * 

I am in love with the world. I love nature. I 
love poetry and art. I love music. I love the poets, 
the composers, the artists and the writers who teach 
us to interweave into our lives a love for life, a 
love for liberty, a love for everything that tends 
to lift mankind above its inborn level of animals to 
a full appreciation of what constitutes true man- 
hood and true womanhood 

« * * 

Because a poet or composer, a writer or an artist 
has given us some works that are ennobling, shall 
we crown with laurels and encircle with a halo of 
adoration those emanations of his genius that tend 
to blur our power of distinguishing wrong from right? 
Shall those works of evil be perpetuated? 

» « * 

There lives not the man or woman whose blood 
runs warmer than that of the crawling reptile, who 
can imbibe the injurious influence of certain works 
of literature and art without kindling a fire that 
proves self-consuming to th^ hea;*^ (hat ?n?^kes Itself 
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the hearth. To thrust this evil upon our children 
during that period when they verge upon physical 
maturity is a death-blow to the heroism necessary 
in those years to maintain self-control ; it is a crime 
against civilization; it is poisonous even to those 
who are mature. Or are the mature immune? Are 
you certain about their immunity? I hold that the 
mature as well as the immature will sicken and 
decay if they breathe a mentally or physically 
poisonous atmosphere, or partake of poisonous men-. 
tal or bodily food. 

« * » 

I know I will be frowned upon and accused of 
blasphemy for criticising men of genius whom Car- 
lyle in his enthusiasm taught the world to worship 
as gods. I would slander no man living or dead, 
nor would I even criticise a man who is really dead 
— the men I criticise are living many a millionfold 
today though their bones have crumbled into dust 
for years or even centuries. 

Our greatest poets, the world's poets, and our 
greatest artists are immortal — they deserve to be 
for they have given us much that should live to 
the end of time. But the lives of many of them 
fell short of correct ideal manhood; may the future 
generations receive atonement for this by the sup- 
pression, and in severe cases, the effacement of those 
poems and writings and works of art, that in the 
eyes of a congress of parents from the entire na- 
tion, would be found creative of and contributive to 
the perverted and degenerate taste that now per- 
meates the entire world from the highest classes tc 
the lowest. The creation of a healthy sentiment 
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among the people is the most effective ioay of sup- 
pressing evil — it is more powerful than force or 
law. It is the only way. 

« * * 

The printed page should be sacred and inspiring, 
free from all that tends to sap the body or the 
mind. Likewise the stage, and music, and art. 
The mental and spiritual food as well as the bodily 
food must be pure if the health of a nation shall 

be preserved. 

« * « 

A well-known writer has ridiculed my ideas about 
literature. He thinks I want to standardize our 
literature by the wishy-washy stuff that is fed to 
young girls at a seminary and to goody-goody boys 
of a Sunday School. (How mistaken!) He declares 
his faith in meat, bear meat, the festered meat of 
French literature not ex-^epted. (In geneial, me:it 
eaters believe in discarding the unclean parts of the 
carcass and even the good parts if tainted^now, 
why not follow this rule in literature?) 

Another writer says I want to empty the child 
with the bath — "No" say I, "I want to retain the 
child and dump the dirty water." 

I have been pointed at as childish but I find sup- 
port in Schiller's exclamation: 

"Quite oft a childlike soul doth find 
The truth to which the wise are blind!" 
Furthermore, the words of Jesus: 
"A little child shall lead us!" 

-:!• » » 

Iliere is no mystery about the degeneracy of our 
newspapers and theaters.' Our literature and art, ae 
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well as our music, instead of proving loyal to their 
divine mission have created and cultivated a vice- 
laden taste, so that newspapers and theaters (ba^ed 
as they are on the Almighty Dollar) are forced by 
the public demand to furnish sewage and carrion 
or go bankrupt. Are you satisfied with this state 
of affairs? 

» ■ * ' » " 

In the material world, the sanitary engineer has 
done much to bring about sanitary conditions. 

Impurities in air and water are eliminated by 
filtration and methods of prevention. 

Where formerly slaughter houses allowed their 
offal to become carrion, it is now converted into 

fertilizers. 

« * * 

Cesspools are forbidden as being breeding places 
of disease. And although sewers are still emptied 
into our rivers poisoning the water supply of the 
cities along the banks, the time will come when 
large pumping plants will convey all sewage to the 
farms where it will be ploughed under so that chem- 
ical action — slow combustion — will purify and re- 
form it into food for vegetation. (Mammon must 
be blind on this subject — millions upon millions 
of dollars are annually washed into the sea.) 

« «• » 

pjven vegetation sickens and decays if filth is fed 
to the roots — it must first undergo the cleansing 
process of slow combustion. 

And wny are our cemeteries being converted into 
crematories? The reason is plain. But if I recom- 
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mend that sanitation be applied to the disease breed- 
ing germs of literature and art, I am assailed with 
that hackneyed phrase "to the pure are all things 
pure." What a sickening argument. It is no argu- 
ment; it is folly. "What fools these mortals be!" 
and Shakespeare knew. 

• * « 

I do not ask for a censor — that would lead to 
tyranny. But I do believe that the mental and 
spiriiual food of a nation should be judged by a 
referendum vote of the parents of the entire station. 
A quadrennial congress of parents should deliberate 
upon the needs of our home life. 

When in doubt about a question of morality let 
the love of home be in the balance with the subject 
under consideration — the home will outweigh the 

false. 

% « » 

But let us go to the fountainhead. In the realm 
of art, under the guise of classic art, that out- 
growth of corruption that hastened the fall of 
Greece and Rome), our public schools and universi- 
ties have lined their hallways and schoolrooms with 
copies in the nude of pictures and statuary. Our 
public libraries and museums are similarly afflicted. 
In contrast to this sociologists and settlement work- 
ers of note and practical experience are bewailing 
the poverty of the millions of poor families who 
live cooped, eight to ten persons in one room with- 
out the privacy that well-to-do people claim is in- 
dispensable for decency and purity. 
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Viewed in a commonsense way, are not our schools 
and universities, our libraries and museums further- 
ing the evil that is declared a great calamity in the 
slums? I am no prude. I hold that no part of the 
human body is vile. I hold that none of the bodily 
functions are vile — all are pure and proper. 

But whiat is decency? Or is decency an arbitrary 
whim? Is there nothing that is sacred and secure 
from the public gaze? "Conventionalism!" sneer 
some. "Why, you are a Puritan?" Am I? I think 

not. 

* * * 

Humboldt and other scientific travelers relate thaft 
savages see nothing wrong in going unclothed, but 
what does that prove? The same views are held to 
a great extent among our millionaires and fash- 
ionable society and also among the dregs of the 

underworld. 

« « « 

Our civilization needs civilizing. Our Christianity 
needs christianizing. Why spend millions upon mil- 
lions upon Hottentots when right here at home we 
need christianizing more than do the savages of 
Africa? The savagery of our civilization with its 
greed, murder and licentiousness outstrips the devil. 
Let us become truly civilized, you and I. Let us 

be real Christians. 

* * * 

Ever since the zenith of the pagan civilization of 
Greece and Rome to the present day aesthetic bell- 
wethers have proclaimed the motto: *'Art for art*s 
sake — any subject, no matter whatj if artistically 
executed, is glorious and uplifting.** Literature has 
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echoed and re-echoed this falsity and has applied 
it in literature. And in our age of cartoonists the 
comic papers have done much to ridicule decency 
and true honor. 

Recently a cartoon was presented in whicli a hag 
( labeled. W. C. T. U.) was, in the act of covering a 
nude statue with a blanket, and in another instance 
a parody of the bull in the china store was brought — 
an Irish policeman of gigantic girth, wild-eyed and 
with ferocious teeth, was shown censoring an art 
gallery with his club — the havoc was complete — 
this picture was truly laughable.; But shall ridicule 
deprive us of our common-sense? Let us use our 

reason, 

* « * 

"It all depends upon whose ox is gored" is an 
adage old as the hills. Here is a practical example 
of its trutn: In one of our large cities the mansion 
of a wealtny man was teeming with the statues of 
mythology and the owner's hobby was classic art. 
A young artist who had studied in Rome and Munich 
and whose genius was in this large city universally 
acknowledged exhibited his recently completed statue 
of Venus. His model was a poor man's daughter, 
orphaned and alone. Driven by abject poverty and 
inability to find employment, she finally consented 
to pose as a model, believing this degrading ordeal 
and partial sale preferable to the absolute sale of 
her body among the fallen. 

* * * 

The connoisseurs of art who viewed the work 
pronounced it superb, equal to that of the "great 
masters.*' Mr. Manqpon^ the wealthy art lover meU" 
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tioned, joined the throng of admirers at the artist's 
studio. He was shocked. He raged and raved: 
"7 will kill that scoundrel T* What ailed the man? 

Emotional insanity. 

» * » 

But what caused the trouble? I will tell you. I 
know, i'he poor man's daughter who posed as the 
artists model bore a striking resemblance to the 
rich man's daughter. Like some twins, you could 
not tell them apart — the elegant clothes of the one 
and the modest apparel of the other were about 
the only difference. Had that statue had some other 
girl's face Mr. Mammon's verdict would have been, 
"superb, equal to the great masters!" Strange how 
the simple substitution of a face can change a man's 
verdict regarding a statue or a painting. * * * 
To me it is not strange. That vulgar street ex- 
pression, "Qh, well, it's no skin off my hide" tells 

the story. 

* * * 

No question is settled until it is settled right. 
And now that woman's equality to her brother is 
becoming more generally acknowledged, the right or 
wrong of Pagan art is going to be settled correctly. 
Women have entered almost all the trades and pro- 
fessions. Tliey are entering the professions of medi- 
cine, sculpture and painting. And it is right. The 
right of one is the right of all, male or female. 

♦ * » 

If it is right for you as a sculptor or painter to 
produce a Venus from a perfectly formed model, it 
is equally right for your sister as a sculptress or 
painter to have perfectly formeid men pose for her 
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in producing a statue or painting of Apollo or 
Adonis. Wherein am I wrong? And if it is right for 
you as a doctor to enter the home of ^ny man at 
any hour of the day or night and act as confessor, 
doctor and surgeon in all the ailments of that man's 
wife and sister, or daughter, then it is equally right 
for your sister, if she is a physician, to be the con- 
fessor, doctor and surgeon in all the possible ail- 
ments that men may be afflicted with. 

Likewise, if female nurses are proper for male 
patients, it is equally proper to have male nurses 
for female patients. Why not? 

Now, let us suppose a case: suppose that you 
were sick abed — ^would you want your sister to per- 
form your ablutions and the duties connected with 
tending to your various bodily functions? "Of 
course not!" Yet what is customary? Your sister, 
if a nurse, is expected to perform for strangers that 
which you, her own hrotherj object to as improper 
in your own case. Much of the crime and downfall 
of today are traceable to the violations of the com- 
mon-sense truths that I have cited. Am I mistaken 
in my conclusions? Now, what I have mentioned is 
one of the leading questions of the hour. What is 
your answer to that question? What is the remedy 
for the evils I have alluded to? What is the remedy? 
I say, common-sense — Justice — the Golden Rule. 

Another violation of common-sense is the co-edu- 
cation of the sexes — it leads to a hot-house maturity 
that results in the ruin or detriment of our youth. 
For over fifty years this error has been practiced 
in our schools and universities and much of the 
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world's unhappiness is traceable to this error. 

Now, after fifty years a few of our educators are 
admitting the truth of what was prophesied by 
gifted thinkers at the time that co-education was 
first introduced. And it will yet require decades 
before the truth will be universally accepted. Ma- 
turity should not he forced hut rather retarded, 

.« • « 

And now I am going to tramp on your toes. You 
are living in a human frame known by your given 
and family name. If you are healthy and strong 
with red blood coursing through your veins you are 
housing a libertine, thief, and all 'round crook. 

* * * How do I know. ♦ ♦ * i am judging 
you by myself. All human beings are very much 
alike — it is "human nature." 

* * « 

Man is a citadel holding two incompatible forces, 
good and evil, God and Devil. The victory of good 
over evil, the right over wrong, the victory of one's 
"better self" over one's "evil self" constitutes char- 
acter. 

» » « 

The question has been asked: "Why does not God 
kill the Devil ? — the reason is plain. It is seen in 
the question of drink — if a man says : "Tjook at me, 
I don't touch alcohol, I hate the taste of it, it 
sickens me' — has that man proved his virtue? 

But suppose another man has a natural craving 
for alcohol and all its alluring combinations, yet 
conquers his appetite, and holding that appetite in 
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the chains of his will, lives an abstemious and hon- 
orable life, is not that conquest proof of real virtue? 
What holds true in regard to alcohol holds true of 
all the other human appetites — repression and sub- 
jection of one's appetites to noble uses constitutes 
true virtue. Lack of appetite is not virtue. 



But knowing what a courage-trying struggle it is 
to keep one's natural appetites in subjection is it 
not foolish and criminal to excite them with arti- 
ficial and unnecessary temptations? Is it not wrong 
to thrust those temptations in our paths? No 
wonder men and women fall when subjected to the 
intentional allurements held out by our misguided 
civilization. The strongest and most virtuoiLS will 
fall if they walk the brink of a precipice. There is 
nothing wrong about the falling — it is natural and 
inevitable. Our safety lies in avoiding pitfalls and 
precipices. Only fools venture into unnecessary dan- 
gers and temptations. Our inborn temptations are 
more than sufficient to test and develop our strength 
of character. 

* * * 

My sympathies are with the criminal and the 
fallen. Our wrongful economic conditions and our 
mis-education lay too great a tax upon our heroism. 
Our civilization breeds criminals and then builds 
penitentiaries and gallows to reform them. Why 
not prevent crime by healthful conditions and proper 
education? Why hang criminals? Will that re- 
form them or act as a deterrent? Is vengeance 
right? Is it Christian? Is the spirit of vengeance 
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instilled by the Old Testament Christlike. Let us 
be Christians. Let us correct our education. Let 
us protest against the wrong. 

» * * 

Our mis-education is the cause of most of the 
xcorWs evils. Our mis-education in the realm of art 
has grown so far that the greatest applause and 
fame are given those sculptors and painters who 
desecrate those for whom their love should be a 
shield. They trample upon the most sacred ties 
that bind the soul to soul — they assault and deaden 
the love and honor for mother, sister, wife — woman- 
hood and all that a noble woman esteems most sa- 
cred. Tliey undermine and destroy one of the main 
corner-stones of true civilization for they destroy 
modesty. The history of Greece and Rome proves 
the truth of this assertion. 

* * « 

The charms of the human form were not intended 
for exhibition; they are sacred; their exhibition is 
profanation; it is sin against nature; it is in- 
famous. The human form is pure and beautiful — 
it is the crowning work of nature; it is divine, yet 
when thrown to the public gaze, it becomes de- 
basing and poisonous. Clothing was introduced not 
merely as a protection against the weather, but 
equally as much and even more as a safeguard 
against- moral and physical leprosy. 

« * * 

A painter or sculptor, writer or poet who flaunts 
to the world that which is most sacred to his mother 
is coarse and vile. He is a traitor to his mother 
and sister and wife — a traitor to all pure women. 
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Let every man who looks upon a picture or statue 
of woman ask himself this question: "Would I want 
ray sister, wife or mother to pose that way?" If 
the answer comes "No," depend upon it that pic- 
ture or statue is immoral and an insult to every 
honest man and woman. 

At the theatre or in society, in our schools and 
universities, in our museums and libraries or where- 
ever it be, the profanation of the human form is an 
insult to every honest man and woman. I contend 
for practical Christianity and I know that every- 
body whose heart beats for nobler things than pan- 
dering to this baser nature will say "Amen" to 
every word I have advanced. 

May the light of truth on this subject dispel the 

spiritual darkness that now enshrouds our beautiful 

world. To me the advocacy of the nude in art is a 

proof of ignorance or defiance in regard to cause 

and effect. 

« « « 

J.H us suppose that your bodily health required 
the total abstinence for a term of vears from cer- 
tain foods — that your desire for those foods were 
exceedingly strong, and that it required the greatest 
lieroism on your part to control and subdue your 
appetite for the forbidden viands. Suppose that un- 
der these circumstances the most beautiful pictures 
of the forbidden viands were thrust upon your sight 
wherever you went — in the home, in the school and 
in the university, in the public library and art 
museum, in the theater and park, in the magazine 
and newspaper, and that poetry and fiction were 
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vieing with each other to give you mental visions of 
those forbidden viands, would you be strong enough 
to withhold yourself from indulgence? You know 
you could not resist — it would be folly to expect it. 
Yet, if I point out thie analogy of this folly to the 
similar folly in regard to our carnal appetite, they 
tell me I am impure — that the pure are unaffected 
by the cravings of the carnal, and that mental sug- 
gestion of such things can only take root in an im- 
pure mind. Do you call this wisdom? 

« * » 

Our amatory appetite is one of the most beneficent 
gifts of nature; it should be sacred and above all it 
should be exempted from the poison of stimulation. 
If you are anaemic stimulation will soon destroy 
you. If you are strong stimulation robs you of 
strength and if continued, you fall by the wayside. 
Morally and physically you die for "the wages of 
sin is death." The perversion of our love-nature is 
the cause of more crime and insanity than is gen- 
erally supposed, and nations as well as individuals 
are destroyed by it. History proves it. 

« * * 

Let the luxury of wealth gain the ascendency and 
forthwith the "art treasures" and miscalled classics 
of the nations extinct from licentiousness are re- 
vived and made popular. Paris is the re-incarna- 
tion of Greece and Rome, and our American cities 
and the cities of Europe are trying to outdo each 

other in becoming Parisianized. 

• * « 

With the wealth of subjects that abound for genre 
pictures, and the unlimited range afforded by the 
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beauties of nature and literature and the grand 
lessons of history and reason, together with the en- 
nobling Held to be found in paintings and statues 
commemorating those who proved themselves truly 
great, that artist must be a mental and moral pau- 
per who cannot find vent for his genius except in 
desecration of his mother. Are we in unison, you 
and I? And what an endless field in architecture? 
What an endless field in the industries and home to 
popularize art and make it elevating! 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

For thous^ands of years mankind has been addicted 
to idolatry. During the nineteenth century Thomas 
Carlyle glorified idolatry under the name of hero- 
worship. It is the bane of our time today. We idol- 
ize the prize-fighter, the baseball champion and the 
Wall Street gambler and higher up the poet, the 
writer, the artist and a host of other gods. 

You may take a lovable child and make an idol 
of it and in time that child will spit in your face. 
Idolize a genius and he too in time will spit in your 
face. He becomes imbued with the belief that he is 
a god and like a king is absolved from the dictates 
of character and does no wrong no matter how base 
his actions may be. 

* * * 

Idolatry is just as pernicious to the idolaters 
themselves as it is to the genius and the child. And 
yet, despite this idolization of the genius who has 
gained recognition, the other extreme is met with — 
many a genius is ignored and starved to death from 
lack of food and encouragement. Leave idolatry to 
the heathens. 
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Justice demands that we give due credit to 
all and neither idolize or ignore anyone. 

But why should anyone idolize a genius or over- 
load him with praise? Why idolize him any more 
than you would idolize a man who has inherited 
wealth ? Like inherited wealth, genius is a free 
gift; it is a free gift of nature. It should be used 
in trust by the gifted one to elevate and happify his 
fellow mortals. That is the only way in which a 
genius can repay nature for the gift. 

« « « 

Recently in a leading editorial of a great news- 
paper it was stated that immorality is a natural 
concomitant of genius; that the vitality of a genius 
is so extraordinary, and therefore uncontrollable, 
that it is unfair to judge his character by the stand- 
ard applied to ordinary mortals. I protest against 
this assertion. Were a genius filled with extraor- 
dinary vitality, as asserted, his children would be 
strong in body and mind. From actual observations, 
however, it has been found that the children of great 
geniuses are often physical and mental weaklings 
and seldom above mediocre. The stumbling block 
of genius is adoration by others and self-adoration. 

* «■ ir 

*'Bohemia" is a gathering of geniuses and would- 
be geniuses and their idolizing satellites. Trampling 
upon that which is sacred is tne keynote of its at- 
mosphere. Liberty is proclaimed its Goddess — to a 
great extent it is License — license to ignore and ridi- 
cule true honor — and the spirit of dissipad:ion is su- 
preme. Am I mistaken? I wish I were. 
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The more gifted a man may he, the more is he 
responsible for what he says and does. What might 
be excused in an ignorant man may be criminal in 
one who is intelligent. 

Poets and writers, artists and musical composers 
should use their genius to inspire those less gifted 
with high ideals. They are divinely ordained to lead 
mankind from darkness into light. They are the 
teachers of the world. To mis-use their gifts is 
treason against God and man. 



"But how about Michael angelo? Was he untrue 
to his trust?" — Michaelangelo was the greatest ar- 
tist tliat ever lived. His fame as an architect alone 
makes him immortal. His life in his time was con- 
sidered above reproach. But would he pass today 
as an exemplar and teacher of correct ideal life? 

* » * 

Michaelangelo had a housekeeper who was his 
drudge and slave. Is that in harmony with your 
ideal of woman? A man who by his actions repu- 
diates the nobility of marriage 'and parenthood 
is not well fitted to fix a correct standard of mor- 
ality. When Angelo tells us "to the pure are all 
things pure'* and declares that all who do not sub- 
scribe to that dictum are base and degenerate, he is 
mistaken. 

Michaelangelo was but a representative of his 
time (1475-1565) no better and no worse. His ge- 
nius is undisputed and unparallelled. 
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"And how about Walt Whitman?" I love Walt 
Whitman for the precious gems he gave the world. 
But the most divine stanzas on peopling the world 
with a noble race imverified by the example of the 
writer lose much of their vital force. 

♦ .. * 

It is the duty of every able-bodied man to marry. 
Every healthy woman is entitled to marriage and 
motherhood. The Bible snys so. But irrespective 
of the Bible, it . is self-evident that the welfare and 
happiness of mankind depend upon the marriage of 
those who are able-bodied — morality, health and rea- 
son demand it. It is the law of nature. 



In his youth and at the age of 37, as he himself 
relates, Walt Whitman was a splendid specimen of 
physical manhood. His mind was brilliant, a fit re- 
ceptacle for the fhrobbings of a noble muse. In but 
few instances was he untrue to her inspiration — 
shall those few misconceptions be allowed to mar his 

name? 

» * * 

Tlie splendid woman who should have been Walt 
Whitman's wife was left unsought, unloved, to 
wither and to die. Nor did the fates protect him 
from a tragic end. Tottering with the ravages of 
age and disease, unsoothed by a loving helpmate and 
the joy ^received from ministering sons and daugh- 
ters and the prattle and sunshine of little grand- 
children, this gifted genius lived and died alone, 
cared for in his declining years by the pity, the 
sympathy and generosity of a few admirers who 
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proved themselves as loving friends. It saddens me 
and I feel certain that had Whitman had a loving 
wife with a group of well-horn children to his cred- 
it, his health in his last years would have been bet- 
ter, and he would not have flaunted that which will 
be a blemish to his name until it is removed. "To 
err is human." To perpetuate an error is a wrong 
against the present and coming generations. 

» ir » 

A PSALM OF LIFE. 

"Tell me not in mournful numbers. 

Life is but an empty dream! 
l^'or the soul is dead that slumbers, 

And things are not what they seem. 

Life is real! Life is earnest! 

And the grave is not its goal! 
Dust thou art, to dust returnest, 

Was not spoken of the soul. 

Not enjoyment, and not sorrow, 

Is our destined end or way! 
But to act, that each tomorrow 

Find us farther than today. 

Art is long, and time is fleeting. 
And our hearts, though stout and brave, 

Still, like muffled drums, are beating 
Funeral marches to the grave. 

In the world's broad field of battle. 

In the bivouac of life. 
Be not like dumb driven cattle! 

Be a hero in the strife. 
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Trust no Future, howe'er pleasant! 

Lpt the dead Past bury its dead! 
Act — act in the living Present! 

Heart within, and God overhead! 

Lives of great men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime, 

And, departing, leave behind us 
Footprints in the sands of time: — 

Footprints, that perhaps another. 
Sailing o'er life's solemn main, 

A forlorn and shipwrecked brother, 
Seeing, shall take heart again. 

Let us, then, be up -and doing. 

With a heart for any fate; 
Still achieving, still pursuing, 

Learn to labor and to wait." 

« « » 

The fame of Longfellow is assured. And it will 
grow as time goes on. His life was ideal, manly and 
sublime. To him a noble woman was divine, and 
a noble mother the highest of the human and di- 
vine. His wife and children were dearer to him than 

his life. 

* « * 

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow was the ideal man: 
He was a noble man, the real nobleman. He was 
the Schiller of i\merica. 

* * * 

On the question of literature and art we are ham- 
pered by precedents. Tliis "great man" or that 
*'ffreat woman" has said "so-and-so" and "so." If 
you have ever sat on a jury or only listened to a 
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court trial, you will remember the lawyers of both 
sides filing into the court-room, each lawyer loaded 
with law-books. After a tedious trial that lawyer 
who has cited the greatest number of precedents is 
the winner. A child ten years old could in most 
cases give a fairer verdict hy listening to the testi- 
mony only. Throw precedents to the dogs. Shall 
dead men chain us to the past? Use your common- 
sense. If a man spits in your face you will quickly 
settle txie right or wrong of it without consulting 
the "authorities." Follow this rule in literature and 
art. Use your own judgment. Don't be an echo. 
Think for yourself. Be a close observer and a good 
listener, but form your own conclusions. Ignore the 
bell-wether. (Ignore me too. Don't take my word 
blindly.) Swallow nothing till you know it is clean 

and good. 

«• « « 

Almost everybody possesses genius of some kind 
but in most cases it is kept dormant and undeveloped 
for lack of opportunity. It is snowed under. No 
man can love work that is revolting to his taste 
and outside of his natural abilities. General Grant 
was counted a dullard in the drudgery of West 
Point, but when he got into his proper sphere — lo, 
and behold — a genius. Had not our Civil War oc- 
curred General Grant might have died a tanner and 
a poor one at tliat "unknown and unsung." 

* * # 

Among our blacksmiths and shoemakers, tailors 
and farmers, teacliers and clerks and bookkeepers, 
and the hundred other kinds of toilers who are 
working in the treadmill of life, submerged and wor- 
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ried, and often worried almost to death about the 
future while eking out a bare existence, there are 
millions of geniuses who need only be freed from 
their chains to develop their powers. Why, many of 
them might become shining stars. {We are sUwes.) 

* * » 

We are enslaved by the Almighty Dollar, But 
the Almighty Dollar will be dethroned, and the time 
will come when slavery will end. Compensation will 
be equal to actual values created. Four hours' work 
per day will be ample to provide the necessities of 
life and all the comforts. 

With leisure hours for recreation and study, £he 
future will be laden with happiness. 

Then all may partake of this boon who earnestly 
mil it. Are you ready? Get ready. Study Sociology. 
The Co-Uperative Commonwealth is coming. It is in- 
evitable. Study Socialism. Its opponents should 
study it to find out exactly what they are opposing, 
and Socialists should study it to be thoroughly 

posted as to what they are struggling for. 

» ♦ » 

In San Diego, Los Angeles and way up in the 
Northwest the Manufacturers' Association is try- 
ing to suppress Socialism. Everywhere the work- 
er's home is on fire — we Socialists are trying to 
wake up the inmates, and when we cry Fire! Fire I 
Fire! we are mobbed and persecuted by' deputies 
and tools of Detective Burns and the other Stinker- 
tons. 

But can they stop"" us ? * * * Our lungs are 
strong, our arms are strong and our souls are aflame 
with the spirit of 1776! 
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Here IB the Socialist Emblem: 



Duc-B that took dangerous to you? Its motto: 
"Wovkors of the Woi'Id, Unite!" — "You have noth- 
ing to lose but your chains!" — Is not tliat the spirit 
of liiflJ Bocs that forbode diiuficr! 

Tlie Socislists are iigainst Woodshed — their weap- 
ons are common seuse and the ballot. The money 
J'oirrr and Trusts ailiocalc blooilskcd — (he dii6, (fie 
liiUcI, rinkrrloHs and iror. Wlmt a contrast! 

The Socialists have declared war against war — 
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it was this opposition that prevented Emperor Wil- 
liam from declaring war against France in his quar- 
rels about Morocco. And the Socialist influence for 
Peace is constantly growing. 

* * * 

But what is the cause of war? — it is "business" 
— it is profit. Business men must have pro/It or go 

bankrupt. 

* * * 

You know from your own experience in the fac- 
tory, shop or store, or wherever else you are em- 
ployed that your employer pays you only a fraction 
of what you produce. The same is true of all other 
workers. As a consequence, we find that the workers 
(who form nine-tenths of the market) can buy only 
ii fraction of the country's product — the surplus 
must be sold in foreign markets. 

■> * * 

But all the other countries are afflicted with the 
same trouble that we are — they need foreign mar- 
kets to sell their surplus products This struggle 
for foreign markets (to convert their surplus pred- 
icts, profit, into money) is the cause of war. 

« * « 

The war scare in England through fear of Ger- 
many's aggressive industrial and commercial success 
caused the building of the Dreadnoughts, involving 
taxes of millions upon millions. All the great na- 
tions are now building Dreadnoughts. They want 
markets by force. They must have them. 

Tlie poor are paying those Dreadnought taxes and 
furnishing the soldiers and sailors to kill each other. 
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* * * One straw broke the camePs back when 
loaded to the breaking point. 

The breaking point of the people's endurance is 
almost reached. Two million Socialists have already 
reached the point and tneir numbers are growing 

rapidly. 

* * « 

Universal Peace and disarmament will come 
through Socialism. Socialists refuse to serve as sol- 
diers, and the common people are fast becoming So- 
cialists. Where then will the Money Power get sol- 
diers to light its battles? Why are there so many 
desertions in the regular army and why such diffi- 
culty in getting recruits? Even the militia men are 
seeing the light of truth. They are seeing the folly 
and crime of killing their brothers. All that is left 
for capitalists is to light their own battles. And 
they will not fight. W^hy? (They might get hurt 
— and that would be awful.) Socialists will only 
fight for Liberty. They will give their lives for 

Liberty. 

» » » 

The Money Power and the Trusts are Anarchists. 
Tliey oppose and annul Government. This is proved 
by the refusal of the Standard Oil Company to pay 
the $29,000,000 fine after being convicted of robber- 
ies much greater than the fine. As Oliver Gold- 
smith expresses the fact in his "Vicar of Wake- 
field" — "The laws are made for the poor, and the 
rich make the laws." The same is true today. 

« * « 

The Railroads prove their rebellion against Gov- 
ernment by violating the rebate and all other laws 
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that interfere with them. 

The defiance and rebellion against "law and order*' 
by the Money Power, the Railroads, Sugar Trust and 
all other Trusts prove their Anarchy,. 

« * * 

The Socialists not only believe in Government, but 
they want its powers extended into operating the 
industries and public utilities. The principle they 
advocate is illustrated (to some extent) in the 
PostoflFice, Public Schools, City Streets and Sewers, 
Public Parks and County Roads. 

* « * 

The Socialists want to operate the Kaiironds, Wa 
ter Works, Gas and Liectric Light and Power 
Plants, Telephones and Telegraph Lines and all 
other public utilities at cost to the people, thus 
eliminating the dividends of the "dividing up" sys- 
tem now m vogue. 

Instead of drawing financial benefits from these 
utilities and dividing them among a few capitalist 
stockholders, as is now done, the Socialists propose 
to divide the social benefits equally among all men, 
women and children of the Nation by means of the 
Co-operative Commonwealth. Equal rights to all — 
special privileges to none. 

« « * 

At present the Post Office and other Government 
and Municipal and County institutions are con- 
ducted by the "Government," but in fact, they are 
run by politicians dependent for their tenure of of- 
fice upon the Trusts and the Money Power. The 
Trusts and the Money Power are the real Govern- 
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ment. Despite this detriment, the public service ren- 
dered is cheaper and superior to what it would be if 
handled by private corporations. • No rebates — not 
even for Rockefeller. No "melons" for the express 
companies when the P. O. comes into power. 

» * » 

Under Socialist management, the officials in the 
public service would receive their appointments on 
the strength of proven ability, and would be subject 
to recall if in any way delinquent. 

* * » 

Tlie recall of inefficient or delinquent officials, di- 
rect primary elections by the people, the imperative 
mandate giving the people the right to demand de- 
sirable laws, the initiative and referendum and the 
whole category of demands sounded in the Socialist 
Platform are the work of Populist and Socialist 
pioneers of freedom. 

« * » 

The Money Power and the Trusts, through their 
paid agents of the press, have heralded the warning 
"Beware of the Socialists! They want to destroy the 
home. They tvant to destroy the family!'* 

The contrary of this cry is true. Iliat cry "Be- 
ware" sounds like "Stop Thief!" uttered by the thief 
himself to delude his pursuers. 

The Socialists want to conserve the family. They 
want to enable every able-bodied man to marry — 
they want to enable a man to rear a family of sturdy 
citizens, strong in body, mind and spirit. 

* « * 

They want to shorten the hours of labor to four, 



YOUR sister's keeper. 81 

thus giving a man leisure for recreation and study, 
and getting acquainted with his children, an im- 
portant requisite for the development of those chil- 
dren into good citizens. 

Under Socialism, if there is over-production, the 
hours of labor will be shortened. 

Under (Japitalism, over-production is reduced by 
discharging the employees — warehouses bursting 
with clothing and food, and the people starving and 
freezing from want of those very articles. If re-em- 
ployed, wages are reduced on the plea of "hard 
times." You have experienced this, have you not? 

* » « 

Under the Moijey Power and Trust system in 
which Profits and Dividends are the only object, the 
great majority of our people barely exist. * » ♦ 
Eat, work and sleep are the "life" doled out to the 
worker, man and woman and child — poor eating, 
long hours of work, and sleep disturbed by the 
nightmare of worry about the future, worry about 
the "job" — what to do if discharged to keep the 
family from starving. In "hard times" the em- 
ployee is turned out to starve — but the employer's 
horses and other cattle are fed and cared for as be- 
fore — cattle more valuable than Men! Even their 
dogs are held of greater value than Men. 

» * « 

The Money Power and the Trust are undermining 
the health and morals of women and children with 
their Sweat Shops, Department Stores, Cotton 
Mills and Factories, and men are being maimed and 
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killed and worked to death in the Mines, Mills and 
Manufacturing establishments. Railroads are known 
for their recklessness regarding human life. Hu- 
man life 18 the cheapest thing on earth as the re- 
sult of the world's control hy the Money Poicer and 
Trust, 



Now the question is: Are you satisfied with the 
state of affairs as they now exist? If dissatisfied, 
"what are you going to do about it?" (That is the 
question Boss Tweed asked after robbing New York 
of $46,000,000.) The Socialists claim that Social- 
ism will solve the problem. You have right along 
heard the capitalists' side regarding Socialism — why 
not hear .the Socialists* side? Why not investigate for 
yourself? The Socialist library is well filled — why 
not read, and think for yourself? As the first step, 
read Gronlund's "Oo-operative Commonwealth," 
published by Lee & Shepard. of Boston. Fifty cents 
pays for the book in paper covers. (See Note Below.) 

« * * 

The question has often been asked: "Under So- 
cialism will all receive the same pay? Will there 
be no extra allowance for genius and acquired abil- 
ity? Will the college professor and other profes- 
sional men receive no more pay than the hodcar- 
rier?" It seems to break the questioner's heart to 



Charles H. Kerr & Co., of Chicago, publish a full library 
of Socialism besides "THE INTERNATIONAL SOCIALIST 
REVIEW." Among other papers and periodicals are the 
"APPEAL TO REASON," and "COMING NATION," of 
Glrard, Kas., "THE RIP SAW" of St. Louis, "THE CHI- 
CAGO DAILY SOCIALIST," "THE N. Y. DAILY CALL" 
and "LIFE." 
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think that there should he no extra allowance for 
those possessing natural gifts or acquired ability. 

Now, I am not the mouthpiece of the Socialist 
party, hut like everybody else, I 'have the right to 
express my views. 

First of all this truth appears before my mma: 
No individual needs more than an ample amount of 
wholesome, palatable food, good and nice comfort- 
able clothing, a pleasant home, fi/mple leisure and 
means for travel, reading, study and pleasure. 

Only two hours' work per day, if we draw upon 
the million patents of the patent office, will be nec- 
essary to furnish everybody with all the requisites 
I have mentioned. But to furnish an abundant re- 
serve (surplus fund) for emergencies, four hours' 
per day for each ablebodied individual would be 
more tnan sufficient. (Parasites would have to work 
or sts^rve.) 



"But how about the varying size of families, some 
childless and some with a dozen or more children?" 
That question is easily answered. Every fruit tree 
must be nurtured and cultivated until maturity be- 
fore being productive. The same hold« true of cnil- 
dren — until maturity they must be nurtured and 
cultivated. Nature and common-sense say so. (And 
the humane human heart says so.) The common 
fund could and should furnish the wherewithal. Pai- 
ents should receive an allowance for each child. 



84 TOUR sister's keeper. 

"And how about the wife — should she not also be 
paid for her work as wife and mother and maker of 
the home?" Of course she should — she should be on 
an equal footing with her husband in being recom- 
pensed — the common fund furnished to overflowing 
by the four hours' work of every ablebodied man 
would pay the wife ana mother. 

* « «■ 

"And how about the aged, crippled and decrepit, 
the injured and sick and those defective in mind?" — 
Tliey, too, should receive witliout stint the necessi- 
ties and comforts of life from the common surplus 
fund — onlv a human brute would denv it. 

* * « 

And now a word about the mean selfishness of 
those possessing genius and acquired ability — what 
has the genius done that he should deserve preference 
above his fellow mortals? His genius was a free 
gift of Nature, the Almighty — were those gift^ in- 
tended to gratify his selfish desires, or were they in- 
tended for the common welfare of the race? If God 
is the infinite of all that is noble in man, a noble 
man's verdict on this question would be the will of 
God. And would not a noble gifted man say: "Here 
— I have no trouble in getting along — ^but there is 
my brother and sister, halt and lame and of unde- 
veloped abilities — I will help them — I will help them 
to help themselves." 

« « « 

And what is acquired ability but the result of op- 
portunity? All of us without exception are enti- 
tled to the opportunity to make ourselves product- 
ive, noble and happy. 
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And because we were denied opportunity is that 
a reason for condemning us to want and unhappi- 

ness? 

« « * ■ 

And many have asked: "Under Socialism (without 
the pressure of hunger and poverty), who will do 
the dirty and unpleasant work? The solution of that 
problem is easy: Cleaning cesspools with a bucket is 
unpleasant and unhealtny work, but by applying the 
vacuum process there is nothing unhealthy, unpleas- 
ant or malodorous about it — but why not abolish 
the cesspool, why not adopt sanitary methods? — dry 
earth closets make cesspools unnecesary where sew- 
ers are unavailable. "And who will dig the sew- 
ers?" — No difficulty about that — digging sewers is 
pleasant work when done by machinery and there is 
no reason why you or I or any other man should 
shrink from handling (superintending) that ma- 
chinery. 

* * * 

Xo. There are no deathdealing or unhealthy fea- 
tures abouj our industries or transportation facili- 
ties, but what, by science and mechanical contriv- 
ances, can be overcome. All evils shall he over- 
come! That is the war cry of Socialism. Are you 
with us? 

Parents managing to raise a family on a meagre 
income are truer and greater financiers than the 
financiers of the banks. Our bankers have the work- 
ers' money in their vaults — these vaults contain 
many millions and are within easy reach of the 
financiers — if their speculations with the people's 
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money are successful the linanciers make immense 
profits — if the speculations fail the loss falls on the 
common people. Millions of people have lost their 
life's savings and have committed suicide or gone 
insane through the workings of the Swindle Ma- 
chines known as banks. 

* « * 

i\nd when the people pushed by the spirit of self- 
preservation thought out the plan of the postal bank 
the money interests opposed it until Congress agreed 
that the postal banks re-deposit the people's money in 
the private banks of the "financiers" freo of intrr99l^ 
Now, was not that a bright idea? Uncle Sam pays 
the depositors of the postal banks interest and re- 
deposus in private banks without intoroot or se- 
curity, to furnish the bankers funds for their specu- 
lations and usury. 

If the private banks fail, Uncle Sam, of course, 
keeps his depositors from loss but himself shoulders 
the loss inflicted by the private banks. (Holy Mosps! 
What a mighty intellect it took to devise that plan 
— Jack Sheppard must have been half-witted.) 

♦ » « 

And how laughable for 'bankers to point their de- 
pos'tors to their burglar proof safes — wliy, burcfla: s 
are innocent children compared to bank officials — 
most banks are burgled and wrecked from the in- 
side — no dynamite or danger — the banker's signature 
on a slip of paper wrecks the bank. And what is 
the remedy for all this lunacy? Here it is: abol- 
ish Profit and Money. Socialism and the labor check 
will do the business. 
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We ought to give thanks to Rockefeller, Carnegie, 
Morgan, Grould and all the other men of their class 
— they have done a great work for humanity. 

Goethe, the German Shakespeare, in one of his 
plays, 3ays of the Devil: 

"He is a part of that great might 

That wills the wrong but helps the right." 

Those words apply to the coterie of financiers 
just named — they and their kind have reduced the 
producers of our nation to poverty and in doing that 
have called into life the possibility of practical 
Christianity. Socialism could not have been born 
without the devilish work of our financiers. They 
are truly great benefactors, unwittingly and unwil- 
lingly though it be. But I pity them — ^they have 
gained the whole world but have lost their souls. 
In money they are millionaires — in heart and soul 
they are paupers — blind and deaf and dumb. (T 
pity the poor devils.) 

« « « 

Some of these financiers, by founding universities, 
libraries and art galleries, are trying to blind our 
prople into believing them philanthropists — in this 
they fail — our public school system has done its 
work of enlightenment — we contend for full restitu- 
tion of the abstracted millions, every dollar of it — 
it is the only way to appease Justice. We want res- 
titution Hof* cloaked with philanthropy. Socialism 
icill compel complete restitution. So far the much- 
heralded philanthropy of our financiers has amounted 
to much less than the interest on their stealings and 
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their gifts were conditioned on the upholding and 
perpetuation of those stealings. Where then does the 
philanthropy come in? 

« * • 

Jack Sheppard and Schinder Hannes robbed the 
rich and gave their stealings to the poor. They 
risked their lives in robbing people, but our present 
day financiers are robbing the poor and keep the 
loot, and are protected in their robberies by the po- 
lice, sheriff and courts, and quite a number of times 
governors of states have called out the militia and 
two of our presidents have sent the U. S. army to 
quell the robbed in thpir resistance against the rob- 
bers. 

« * • 

To our pseudo philanthropists I say, your exHl 
deeds have done good in awakening the people — now 
that the people are awakened it is your duty to stop 
your iniquities. 

« * * 

Were I one of those much heralded "philanthro: 
pists" I would deed "my^' entire fortune back to 
the people. I would carve off my name from my 
miscalled philanthropies. * » * j would drill a 
self-closing hole into the eartli just my size 1,000 
feet deep and I would slide down that hole in the 
hope of reaching everlasting oblivion. At God's 
tribunal, should He see fit to condemn me to 1,000 
years of pangs of conscience, I would willingly sub- 
mit to that punishment — to atone for my role on 
earth — a heartless, shameless thief and murderer. 
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Now don*t say that I am judging our "philan- 
tropi&ts" too severely. The court records show a pen- 
alty of three years in the penitentiary to a starv- 
ing man for stealing a chicken. Yet here we have 
dozens of well-fed philanthropists who obtained their 
money by reducing nine-tenths of our people to pov- 
erty. And this poverty of the poor icith the luxury 
of the rich has hred and developed the intemper- 
ance and crime that maice our world a Sodom and 
(jomorrah. Our *'philnnthropists" are thieves and 
murderers. 

* * * 

If a common thief is found with the stolen goods 
our courts promptly restore those goods to the thiet's 
victims. Yet here we have colossal thieves who have 
robbed and murdered and right now are robbing and 
murdering people by the million and annually have 
reduced and right now are reducing 200,000 of our 
country's daughters to a life of shame, a life toorse 
than death. * * * These colossal thieves and 
murderers have the stolen goods in full view of all 
our people — what more proofs do our courts need to 
restore tnose stolen goods? Murder is murder." 
Tlieft is theft. 



It is the duty of our courts to take possession of 
those colossal fortunes and restore them to the peo- 
ple. 

/ prophesy that the time will come when those 
pseudo philanthropists will he classed with "Nero, the 
vilest of the vile that ^ver cursed our lovely earth. 
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It is a travesty on reason to say that our Napo 
Icons of Finance and our Captains of Industry were 
forced by circumstances to acquire their millions, 
that they were victims of conditions. * * * No. 
All their actions were deliberately planned. Just 
look into the history of thfe great Pacific Railroads 
with their enbribed franchises and landgrants — the 
actual money invested by Stanford and his asso- 
ciates was a mere bagatelle — yet the share of each 
of those railroad thieves mounted into the hundreds 
of millions, all stolen from the people. Why call it 
"graft?" Theft is the proper word. Take the Rock- 
efeller millions and those of the Goulds and Vander- 
bilts — all stolen from the people. Why dodge the 
T ruth ? 

And the formation of the Steel Trust eclipsetl 
everything ever enacted in the way of theft. Car- 
negie and Morgan form the crown of colossal thiev- 
erv. All their actions were the result of deliberate 
planning with malice aforethought. Having cap- 
tured and holding an impregnable monopoly of tlie 
steel business, they have capitalized their corpora- 
tion at many times the actual money value of their 
plants. Every dollar above tbe physical value of those 
plants is a strangle hold on the throat of the Na- 
tion — it is a colossal hold-up. Among the 80,000,- 
000 victims of the.ee colossal thieves is there not 
enough courage and determination to compel our 
courts to exact restitution? That is the question now 
before the people. 

Every statement that 1 have made can be y^rifiie(\ 
in court by witnesses and records. 
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« 

And have you ever looked into our National 
Banking feystem? If not, please do. Our National 
Banks are built on robbery of the people. 

But the climax: of banking robbery is reached in 
the proposed Aldricfe System. Be sure to study the 
Aldrich plan closely. You have the brains — why not 
use them? (Send Ellis O. Jones 5 cents, two 2s and 
a 1 in stamps for his booklet, "Tlie Aldrich Big 
Bank" — ^it is a searchlignt. Address 17 West Thirty- 
first street, New York City.) 



Towards the end of the Civil War Lincoln ex- 
pressed himself about the future — the past had been 
full of trials, said he, but the future looked even 
darker and more foreboding of evil for our Nation — 
he had in his mind the Wall Street enemies of our 
Nation. 

Those Wall Street enemies, by discrediting the 
greenbacks, had done more than our open enemies 
in the aelds of battle to harass the life of our Na- 
tion. (Morgan was an apprentice in those days and 
he learned his bu&inees to perfection.) 

* « » 

At the present time we see in fact what Lincoln 
saw in his mind — the richest country on earth with 
80,000,000 of poor people, or, to be exact, nine-tenth b 
of our country's wealth in the hands of one-tenth of 
our country's population. 

« « » 

The property wealth of our country is approxi- 
mately 40 billion^, ^ver^ bank is glad to take at 
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par a note for $300 given by an individual having 
property worth $900. Yet when the U. S., worth 
$40,000,000,000, wants to issue notes (greenbacks) 
for one 1-1000 (or less) of its property holdings, 
Wall Street cries "wild cat money" and its agents 
in Congress prevent its issue. And our newspapers, 
slaves of Wall Street, echo "wild cat money." And 

this in 19J2. 

* « « 

"The Cross of Oold and Crown of Thorns" are 
going to be abolished. As a fiist step in this direc- 
tion we should have greenbacks. Greenbacks (paper 
money), secured by the property and labor power 
of the entire Nation are the only logical money. 

The value of gold is illusory and artificial. In- 
trinsically iron or copper, zinc or lead have more 
value — they are more useful. Even potatoes have 
more intrinsic value than gold. "Don't believe it?" 
If you were shipwrecked on a barren, uninhabited 
island and the fates were to give you the choice be- 
tween a bushel of gold and a bushel of potatoes, 
which would vou choose? 

* * * 

Demonetize gold and it would instantly lose about 
50 per cent of its value — you know what happened 
to silver — we in the silver mines had been receiving 
$1.25 per ounce for our silver — the demonetization 
reduced that metal to about one half that price and 
less. T\\c same fate awaits gold. There are rumors 
right i:o\v of demonetizing gold. The U. S. mints 

have already stopped gold coinage. 

* * * 

Abraham Lincoln's greenbacks were always 
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worth 100 cents on the dollar — their depreciation in 
the market and tlie issue of government bonds for 
billions of dollars were the work of Wall Street 
schemers. TTiose bonded debts were entirely unnec- 
essary and were just so much money stolen from the 
people. 

The greenbacks were secured by the property 
wealth of the Nation, plus the labor poicer of the 
workers and were and are better than gold. 

» * « 

And right now, in 1912, amidst all the wealth and 
labor power of our country we are again troubled 
with the lack of a money medium. It is a Gordian 
Knot. Why not apply the axe? Wall Street pro- 
poses the Aldrich swindle — will the people submit? 
Now is the people's opportunity. Let the people is- 
sue an imperative mandate to Congress, signed by 
millions, ordering Congress to order the printing of 
greenbacks — 'Lincoln greenbacks. 

» » » 

"Not lawful?" It is always lawful for the people 
to tell their servants what is wanted. 

If the people send Congress a written demand for 
greenbacks and that demand is signed by millions 
of our citizens, depend upon it, every congressman 
will scent the sure approach of a dangerous tornado 
as the result of failure to obey. 

With an overwhelming demand for greenbacks. 
Congress will quickly make their issue lawful. Stop 
all bonding and bondage. Stop interest. 
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Talleyrand declared tnat language was invented 
to hide one's thoughts ana very many believe it and 
act and talk accordingly. To President Taft great 
credit is due for ignoring Talleyrand. In a recent 
speech before the bar association of New York Mr. 
Taft declared that not all people are fitted for self- 
government and that although many feared to ex- 
press this belief, he was not afraid to say so. Bravo, 
Mr. Taft! 

« * « 

The Socialists too have long perceived the unfit- 
ness of tne majority of voters and for that rea.9on 
have carried on and are carrying on a continual 
campaign against ignorance — a campaign of educa- 
tion. In a few years from now an overwhelming ma- 
jority will be fitted to vote intelligently. The ghost 
of Alexander Hamilton will cease to rule — rulers 
will cease to rule. "No man is wise enough or good 
enough to rule his fellow man!" (So said Abraham 
Lincoln. ) 

• » « 

Universal education is the groundwork of Social- 
ism. And after a while the Socialists are likely to 
make a campaign for universal university edu<jation. 
With the reduction of the hours of labor to four 
everybody will have time to devote to reading and 

study. 

« * « 

Why should our schooling be confined to a few 
years of our youth, as is now the ease? Here am 
Ty 65 years old, and up to date the bread and butter 
question has so completely swallowed my energy 
and time that in many things my knowledge now is 
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less than it was in my boyhood days at the grammar 
school. I have been intellectually starved. — And 
ther€ are millions upon millions of "common work- 
people" (like myself) hungering for education but 
unable to gratify that noble wish because of our in- 
dustrial slavery. Ignorance is indispensable to sla- 
very. 

* * * 

But relief will come. There is no reason why we 
should not attend school from childhood to old age. 

Science, literature, music and art form the bible 
of humanity and its study should be continued 
through life. 

» « * 

The present form of university is very narrow and 
limited and is only open to the favored few for a 
few years of youth. 

With universal opportunities the ignorant masses 
will be transformed and the necessity and even pos- 
sibility of Hamiltonian measures will be eliminated 
— minority government (Hamilton's idea) that is, 
mis-representative government with its congress, 
courts and the Presidency as we now have it can be 
abolished and replaced by a periodical convention of 
deputies from the people to carry out the explicit 
commands of tne majority. One-man government 
will be abolished — the people will govern and thus be 

self governing. 

* * * 

The present form of university but furnishes a 
period of athletic sport and dissipation for the off- 
spring of the rich and well-to-do. It compels the re- 
moval of its students from the restraining influences 
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of home and statistics show that a great percentage 
of the students become profligates and educated 
fools — the biggest fools of all, fifth wheels to a 

wagon. 

* • * 

With a isensible university extension into .every 
city and town and rural community true education 
of the masses is certainly practicable. 

We have learned "to labor and to wait" — we will 
soon gather the harvest, social and socialist, one for 
all and all for one. 

The principle of Peter Cooper^s "Cooper Union*' 
is appHcahle to the entire nation, applicable through 

Uncle Sam. 

* * * 

Under the capitalist system the common people 
pay for everything — let us go over ^..e list and see. 
U'ho pays the taxes, we or our landlord? When we 
pay our rent, you and all the rest of us, toe 
pay the landlord's taxes and all his other expenses. 
Out of the rent that we pay, our landlord pays his 
taxes plus his insurance, interest on money he bor- 
rowed besides his excellent food, splendid raiment 
and palatial home. His traveling expenses and his 
automobile also come from our pockets. Only the 
rich ride on passes — when a poor man pays his fare, 
he pays for the rich man's pass. Jones advertises 
his scales: "Jones — he pays the freights Does he? 

» * * 

Who pays the advertising, heat, light, telegraph, 
telephone, taxes, hirod help and food, clothing, house 
rent and all other expenses of the dealer from whom 
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we buy ? Is it not we — you and I and all the others ? 
We pay all those expenses in the price we pay for 

the goods. 

» * » 

We pay for the electric light display of the busi- 
ness men and for the advertising "graft" that makes 
Millionaires of newspaper owners. 

All the bonds and mortgages of the great corpora- 
tions, all the dividends of banks and corporations, all 
the interest on government bonds are paid directly 
or indirectly by the common people. All bonds and 
mortgages, and all profits are chains and drains 

upon the people. 

» * * 

But still there are among us those who want to 
pay some more. All right. The business interests 
will see to it that we get to the end of our paying 
ability. They are "optimists," full of energy and en- 
thusiasm — the harder they lay it on the sooner will 

come our salvation. 

» » ♦ 

ITie time is not far off when there will be no more 
foreign markets for the American surplus — foreign 
markets for all countries will cease to be. 

* * * 

Japan has become a great manufacturing and com- 
mercial nation and instead of being a buyer of our 
surplus as in bygone years, she has captured the 
Chinese market to almost our entire exclusion. 

« * « 

China too is making great strides in the manufac- 
ture of iron and steel and the establishment of flour 
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and cotton mills. Her home manufactures will tend 
to close her doors against us. 

• « « 

The South American markets are in the hands of 
European manufacturers — with their long estab- 
lished trade, their cheap labor and powerful navies 
they will make our entrance into those southern 
markets very disadvantageous. "Home industry" in 
those South American countries is also an obstacle 
to contend with. 

With the destruction of the foreign markets, what 
will become of our manufacturers? Their "hired 
help" is paid less than half their pro'ducts, hence 
can buy back less than half the country's product — 
and this "hired help" equals nine-tenths of our pop- 
ulation. Is it not clear that in this dilemma manu- 
facturing by "bui&iness" men must cease? How can 
they get rid of the surplus one -half that the home 
market cannot buy? Profit is their life — without a 
profit they die. Capitalism is coming to its end. 
* * * The home market must hereafter consume 
all our products. 

Is it not clear that to consume the entire product, 
the producers, the nine-tenths of our population, the 
so-called "hired help" from the superintendent down 
to the roustabout must receive as pay the full 
amount of what they produce? Otherwise there 
would be underconsumption ox what capitalists call 
"overproduction". 

Socialism will come of itself — the people will be 
compelled by circumstances to take possession and 
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manage all the industries — it is the next step in 
evolution — unavoidable, inevitable. The Co-operative 
Commonwealth solves the problem. Its coming can 
be hastened by agitation, reading and study. Let 
us hasten the day. Do your part. 

The market of the future will only be a market of 
exchange — the medium of exchange may be some 
form of labor check representing the hours of labor 
by the laborers, the workers. With such a medium 
of exchange the reward for labor of one kind can 
easily be exchanged for another kind, hour for hour. 
The drudgery and dirty work of the world will be 
done by machinery and the application of the nat- 
ural science.' In this way all tasks of the world 
will be pleasant and can be performed in about three 
hours' work per day for each worker. "Who works 
not shall not eatP* (Draw upon the Patent Office 

and two hours' work per day will be sufficient.) 

« * « 

"But what then will become of our financiers and 
captains of industry?" That is easy — If they are 
really capable of filling positions as managers or sup- 
erintendents they may be elected to direct the work — 

elected by the w^orkers. 

« * « 

But if not elected to positioois to direct the work, 
they will at the worst be able to earn as good a liv- 
ing as anybody else — plenty to eat and drink and 
wear, everything of the best, time for recreation and 
study, time and means for travel. With transporta- 
tion at cost everyone will be able to travel. What 

more can anybody want? 

• « • 

There will be no $100,000 salaries. The office of 
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manager and superintendent will simply be a posi- 
tion of honor without extra pay. Everybody will 
work at that for which his ability has been proven 
by examinations and actual work. "A dream?** 
Many dreams come true. Every machine, ev^ry 
great enterprise, and every step of the world's prog- 
ress was a dream * ♦ * Karl Marx was a dreamer 
and the world is giving evidence that his dreams are 
coming true. Christ was the greatest dreamer that 
ever lived — ^His dreams are coming true! 

* « * 

The trade of the future with foreign countries will 
only be an exchange of products not produced by itie 
country seeking the exchange. 

There will be no profit — ^simply an exchange of 
value for equal value. 

Profit, the curse amd enslaver of the world, will 

be eliminated. 

« « » 

The capitalists are making frantic efforts to delay 
the coming of Socialism. Some of them have been 
scared into "welfare work" for their employes in the 
belief that they can thereby counteract labor unions 
and Socialism. They are belated — the employes ac- 
cept the proffered welfare work as a tribute to which 
they were long ago entitled. They may be prevented 
from joining a union by the employers stipulating 
non-unionism as a condition of employment. But no 
employer can prevent an employe from reading and 
thinking Socialism.. The public schools have done 
their work — education is universal. 

A worker! . Are not you a worker? If not a para- 
site, you are a worker — you are a working man or a 
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working woman. Can a "salary" blind you into the 
belief that you do not belong to the working class? 
Can you be fooled into the belief that you are made 
of better clay than the hodcarrier working for 
wages? With a salary of $5,000 per year, 
you are still "hired" help and are apt to be "fired" 
at any moment. Even the president of the United 
States is a hired man. He is tne hired man of the 
peop'e. (Some presidents have thought themselves 
rulers — kings for four years. Socialism will cure the 
error. ) 

The superintendent, the manager, the teacher, the 
honest physician and other professional people are 
working people just as much as the clerk, book- 
keeper, hodcarrier or roustabout. 

As common people, as workers, which nine-tenths 
of our people are, we are also interested in business 
and its inside workings. We sihould know what is 
biting us. Tlie world at present is full of vermin 
and parasites. They should be eliminated. 

* * * 

The fundamental principle of business is to "buy 
cheap and sell dear." TTie difference in price be- 
tween buying and selling is the business man's profit. 
And that profit is determined by "all the traffic 
will bear." 

» » » 

All employers are business men and therefore buy 
labor power at the lowest wages possible. 

The laborers too are business men when it comes 
to selling their labor power. They try to get the 
highest wages possible. 
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Here now are two opposing forces — the employers 
trying to push wages down, the laborers trying to 
push them up. The Civic Federation declares th&i 
the interests of employers and laborers are identical 
— do you believe it? Labor Leaders (?) have been 
bribed into proclaiming this lie as truth. They are 

traitors. 

* * « 

If laborers are scarce, the price of labor goes up 
just like any other commodity. If laborers are 
plentijul, the wages go down. If there is a large 
over supply of laborers, the price through competi- 
tion to get jobs is pressj^d down below the amount 

necessary to live. 

« * » 

The laborer pioduces his own wages plus the profit 
of -the employer — if he fails to so produce he is 
quickly "fired." In a certain number of hours he 
earns his wages and then gives the product of the 
remaining hours of the day free of charge tx) hi.=» 
employer. Socialists object to this. Labor produces 
all wealth. All those millions of the great "finan- 
ciers" were made dollar by dollar by the work of 
of the laborer, and "acquired" by the financier. No 
man can make a million by work — but he can "ac- 
quire" millions overnight. He may do it "according 
to law" but can he do it honestly? Are all laws in 
accord with honesty? It takes 10,000 poor men to 
make a millionaire owning $1,000,000. How about 
our multimillionaires? 

♦ * * 

John D., Jr., the son of his father, explained to 
his Sunday School class that a florist has to de- 



YOUR sister's keeper. 103 

stroy a hundred roses to obtain one perfect bloom, 
and that on the same principle myriads of com- 
mon folks had to be sacrificed to produce the perfect 
flower of successful manhood exemplified by his 
father and others equally great. 

Rockefeller, Carnegie, Morgan and others — what a 
bouquet of perfect fiowersf And all of them daisies 
— ^bespotted and stained with the blood of their 
fellow mortals. * * » Xo, Burbank had nothing 
to do with it^ — they are self made. 

* « * 

Inventors have invented machinery hy which all 
the labor of the world can he performed in about one- 
fifth the time formerly required. 

* * » 

Consequently, the full quota of laborers can do the 
world's work in one-fifth the time formerly re- 
quired. 

• « * 

Before the advent of modern machinery, as high 
as twelve to eighteen hours* labor of all laborers 
were required to do the worlds* work. But instead of 
reducing the hours of labor to about three hours 
per day for all laborers without reducing their wages 
as the correct result of the labor saving machinery, 
the employers acquired all the labor saving machin- 
ery for their own benefit and established the ten-hour 
day at about the same old wages. In consequence, 
many laborers were permanently thrown out and 
there is an over supply of laborers, and a large per- 
manent army of the unemployed. This army of the 
unemployed is a constant menace and whip to force 
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wages down to the starvation point. It is the em- 
ployer's interest to keep it so — hut is it yours? 

« » « 

Hunger and suffering set men to thinking. 
Thinking men always find out a relief for their 
troubles — 2,000,000 people are convinced and firmly 
believe that the Co-operative Commonwealth will 
solve the problem of abolishing poverty, and the 
number of believers is growing rapidly. 

* » « 

If a man has the right to buy one acre of land 
and own it outright then he has a rig^t to buy and 
own the whole country if he can furnish the price. 
Already there, is one man whose wealth equals one- 
fortielh of the wealth of our nation and all of it 
was "acquired" within forty years. In combination 
with a comparatively small number of other wealthy 
men, this combination might, if they wished, own the 
whole country. A few more panics, natural under 
existing economic conditions, or artificial as the re- 
sult of Wall Street conspiracies, and all the indus- 
tries and general utilities together with all desirable 
land might be in the hands of a few men if they so 
wished. 

But this possibility of the few to own the Earth 
and everything upon it and in it, originated, bred and 
developed the plan of the Co-operative Common- 
wealth. "Necessity is the mother of invention." 

Originally in the olden time the Earth was held 
in Common.. But land thieves appropriated por- 
tions of It for their own use by main strength and 
bequeathed their holdings to their heirs. This theft 
originated land titles, and the robbed have become 
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so used to the individual holdings, that even other- 
wise sensible people in our day believe it to be de- 
sirable and right. 



I am not a land owner but am farming — the 
fates have made me a farmer. I'm in partnership 
with Nature. To me Nature asserts in unmistakable 
language tnat perpetuation of the species is the ob- 
ject of all life and that all else is incidental, a side 
issue contributory or detrimental to that end. Food, 
clothing and shelter are the three chief necessities 
of man. Ambition? Career? Pleasure? Educa- 
tion? Industry? All, all of these are important 
only as they contribute to a healthy race of men and 
women. 



The tree, the flower, all vegetation and all animal 
life exist first of all for perpetuating their kind and 
seeking joy in living. When a flower finds the con- 
ditions necessary to its growth, does it not express 
its joy to you in its beauty and its hardy growth? 
Such a flower bears healthy seed ensuring the per- 
petuation of that flower. What is true of the flower 
is true of all vegetation, as well as the animal king- 
dom. Man as the head of all life is no exception to 
the rule. 

Given a pleasant environment with plentiful food 
and clothing and comfortable shelter, together with 
a temperate allotment of labor, ample opportunities 
for education and pleasure Man truly becomes the 
image of his Maker. Only under these conditions is 
complete happiness possible, A civilization that 
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withholds these elements of happiness or makes them 
difficult of attainment is worse than savagery. 

» • » 

After ages upon ages of stumbling, trying to find 
the truth in regard to the proper relations of the 
sexes, it has been evolved and proved that monoga- 
mous marriage is the correct solution of the prob- 
lem. But to be successful, there are certain requi- 
sites that are indispensable. If those requisites are 
lacking the marriage is a failure, but this in no way 
discredits the institution of marriage. It only shows 
that the perversion of marriage is wrong. 

* * » 

If there is a great discrepancy in age, bodily vigor, 
education, wealth or the purely spiritual, it is self- 
evident that happiness can not be attained by the 
man and woman who marry under those conditions. 
If marriage is based on money, lust or any other 
mean motive, even if society counts it a good "catch", 
depend upon it, both catcher and caught are badly 
caught and failure is certain. 

* * * 

Intuition should be allowed to guide us In the 
selection of our life's partners. If there is a mutual 
attraction, physically, mentally and spiritually be- 
tween a man and woman, there need be no fear about 
their marriage, for being the counterpart of each 
other there is bound to be harmony. They are one. 
Such is a divine union and the offspring of such a 
union is sure to be well-born, healthy, beautiful and 
gifted, and if properly trained will prove a blessing 
to the world. 
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The greatest gift to children is to be born of loving 
parents. That is what I read in the book of life. 

* * * 

"What God hath joined together let no man put 
asunder*' — the correctness of this injunction is self- 
evident. But is it not equally evident that those 
who have been united not divinely, but through an 
error of judgment or by some base motive, should be 
allowed to sunder the union? To me it seems crimi- 
nal to refuse divorce to those who have no prospect 
for assimilation. Neither church nor law can enforce 
morality or happiness. 

* * « 

We should 'strive to instill our children with hon- 
esty and common sense, not by preaching and prod- 
ding (that will not do it) but by our own example. 
A precept once in a while or occasionally a funny 
story or fable (even if improvised) to illustrate 
some great truth will go a great way toward fixing 
a lesson on the childrens' minds. 

* * * 

If parents do their duty in making their children 
prizes, boys as well as girls, they lessen the number 
of blanks in the lottery of marriage. The world 
needs millions of noble men and women. They are 
made — not born. The child must be trained. 

» « * 

Mothers should be the confidants of their daugh- 
ters, and fathers the confidants of their sons — par- 
ents should be the comrades of their children — they 
should be chums — this is the solution of the problem 
how to purify the world — ^with relations between 
parents and children as they should be, it Is not 
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nect'?sny to deliver preachments on anatomy and the 
proper relations of the sexes. Every healthy child 
as it develops, learns from animal life and intuition 
the facts of natural hi.itory. If the atmosphere of 
the home is pure, and if parents of that home are the 
companions of their children, they 'become the proto- 
types of those children— there v^rill be little danger 
that they will go astray. They will spurn the false. 
They will promptly report to their parents their en- 
counters witn evil. 

» * » 

In the training of children fun and play make 
learning a pleasure. Suppose that parents want to 
teach their little daughters how to cook — it can be 
done most effectually by play. Buy a little cook- 
stove (about one-third size) and all the customary 
pots, kettles and baking pans "just like mother's" 
but in miniature. Under their mother's directions, 
those little tots quickly master all the intricacies of 
cooking and baking — and it is fun. And tne mysteries 
of housekeeping and even dressmaking and millinery 
can also be imparted to the little ones through the 
channels of fun. Our girls raised in this way are a 
blessing to the world, TTiere is no game of chance 
about it. 

* * * 

And our boys, bless the little mischiefs! How I 
love them! Give them a full set of carpenters' 
tools, a turning lathe and a treadle scroll-saw. What 
a universe of happiness spreads oiit before them! 
What wealth ! All the gold in the world could not 
make them happier. With their carpenter tools they 
can build their own workshop and make their own 
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toolchests, sleds, wagons and stilts and wnatever 
else they want in that line. With their lathe, they 
can turn up their baseball bats, drumsticks, tops and 
many other things. And their scroll-saw enables 
them to make many ornamental and useful house- 
hold articles. 

* * * 

Children, if trained as outlined, learn to become 
industrious without being driven. They are strongly 
fortified against idleness and corruption. Nothing 
develops character more tuan the ability to do things 
that are useful. "And how about athletics?" — Yes, 
that too, lots of it — even boxing and wrestling. Box- 
ing and wrestling are good exercise and are very use- 
ful when muscular Christianity must unavoidably 

be applied. 

* * * 

But let us return to woman. In the heart of al- 
most every man there is a yearning for a noble 
wife, but no man deserves a noble wife unless he has 
proven himself worthy. 

« » » 

There is no greater injustice in the world than the 
double standard of morality. Nothing is more cow- 
ardly. It will not do to have one standard for men 
and another for women. Your sister and all women 
are endowed with the same dts'rrs that you hava. 
Every man having but a spark of honor demands 
that his sister and mother live pure lives and the 
woman who is, or is to be his wife must also be 

spotless as the falling snow. 

« * * 

But he? The man? The sturdy oak? Purity? 
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Why, many a man thinks it would discredit his vir- 
ility to come to the altar as clean in body and. soul 
as the noble woman who has promised to become his 
wife. Such a man should remember the words of 

4 

Jesus: "Go, and sin no more." Turn over a new 
leaf, henceforth keep your record clean. Be a hero 

from this day on! 

# * « 

Chastity is indispensable to happiness. It is a 
natural law. From the many proofs in actual life 
aside from the statement in the Bible we know that 
a poisonous blood disease, incurable and extending 
into the third and fourth generations is. apt to be 
meted out to him who violates the laws of nature 
regarding purity. Any man who will thus endanger 
his wife and his progeny must be enslaved to a 
demon. 

But how can a man having only one particle of 
nobility allow himself to make or uphoia a market 
for fallen women, a fate worse than death, a fate 
worse t(ian murder. A man who will be guilty of su3h 
a crime has no right to complain if his own sister or 
some other loved one is dragged down to ruin by 
some other degenerate. * » » j^^re you your 
sister's keeper? You ought to he. You must protect 
her from evil. It is your duty! 

* * » 

A man can be the highest of the whole earth's 
creations and he can sink to depths lower than the 
lowest brute. Economic conditions and heredity do 
much to shape the status of a man but proper edu- 
cation, reason and will-power can do even more. 

Stop the demand for white slaves and the market 
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will decline and cease to he. It is the only remedy. 

Your sister's safety depends upon it. What do you 

say? I say loe must stop oar evil demand — you and /. 

« ♦ ♦ 

The most arrant violation of the divine law that 
everything received should be earned is found in the 
home of almost every family. A man may be of 
well-known unchastity, yet if he is well-educated, has 
good looks and the power of fluent and interesting 
conversation, if he wears good clothes and has court- 
ly manners, he is welcome to the family hearth. If 
added to the mentioned characteristics the guest is 
an influential man or if he is a man of wealth, the 
welcome is greater isitill. But were the guest a 
Byron, an Oscar Wilde or a degenerate scion of 
royalty, or even a run down specimen of European 
"nobility", the family would pride itself as the most 
honored in the land. 

* * * 

It is useless to deny the almost universal prev- 
alence of this state of affairs — and to exclaim 
"what harm does it do!" is to proclaim one's blind- 
neas to an evil that has much to do with the corrup- 
tion of our time. It deadens the incentive to purity. 

• * * 

What is there in the world more precious than a 
pure home, more precious than a noble woman — 
sister, mother, wife? In comparison diamonds are 
trash — life would not be worth living were pure 

womanhood lacking in the world. 

» » « 

The mightiest deeds of valor in the cause of free- 
dom and the greatest discoveries in science, the pure£t 
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<ind most beautiful productions of literature and art 
were all inspired by love for woman, she whose 
domain is home, whose life is a sacrifice of self for 

Ausbaiid, cnildren and all humanity. 

* « « 

A pure womanhood ensures the safety, progress 
and happiness of the world. And iiow can this purity 
and worth and self-sacrifice be repaid? All honest 
men will answer "^oniy in kind!" 

How inconsistent then to allow the unchaste to 
mingle in a pure home. The heroism of self-conquest 

should be the only talisman to unbar its doors. 

» » * 

Pure family life is the safeguard of the nation 
From congress down through the various state aa- 
Tiini.*trations, down, way down even to our city po- 
lice and from the highest aristocracy of society down- 
ward to the lowest strata we find the corruption 
^hat has its germ in the heart of an imperfect home 

* » * 

For where there is a family whose status is what 
i*t should be, where the love of the husband for his 
vv^ifc and children outweighs his love for even ni» 
own life, there corruption and dishonesty are Impos- 
sible. Nothing that might be a debasement of char- 
acter and consequent loss of reputation, nothing that 
might by its evil outcome re-act upon his family 
will be perpet)|ated by a man who carries in his soul 
the vision of those who are dearest to him — his chil- 
dren and his wife. 

* » » 

The mutual responsibility of one member of the fam- 
ily to the other in regard to purity and uprightness 
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is tlie one principle upon whose successful cultivation 
the prosperity and happiness and even life of the 
nation depend. Do you believe it? 

* « * 

Our world is perfect. All the evils of the world 
are man-made. Ever since Cain killed Abel the pol- 
icy of Cain has prevailed. "Survival of the fittest" 
among men is but another name for the tragedy 
enacted bv Cain. Success in business is but Cie 

tragedy of Cain. 

» * « 

At last the light appears. It has been discovered 
that "an injury to one is an injury to all." Tliat 
discovery is leading us to redemption. Our world 
will yet become the embodiment of the christian 
heaven. 

It is claimed that education is the salvation of the 
world. And so it is. But what is education? Is it 
look learning? I have known men who could 
neither read nor write who in my estimation were 
Itetter eaucated than many of our college men. A 
college education is no proof that the graduate is 
educated. True education is the education of the 

heart. 

* « « 

No man having but a particle of true education 
can fail to see that to do anything by deed or writ- 
ten or spoken word toward lowering or keeping low 
the standard of womanhood is striking a blow at his 
own mother. The injury of one woman is the injury 
of all.. If you can not lift up a fallen woman refrain 
at least from everything that tends to keep her down 
in degradation. 
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All men and especially boys verging into manhood 
should grave upon their souls the truth that real 
manhood (true education) can only be attained by 
combating the degradation of woman. 

« « « 

In the dreams of almost every youth there is a 
yearning after heroism and fame. He is looking for 
worlds to conquer but too often overlooks the world 
that lies within himself. Let a man conquer himself 
and he is a greater hero than he who conquers the 
world beyond. 

Place your worldly goal in the direction of your 
abilities. // you do your best to reach that goal you 
are successful even though vou fail. You have done 
your best. In the truest sense you are successful. 

» « * 

But let no man undertake life's struggle without a 
helpmate. "It is not well to be alone" is not an idle 
phrase — morality and health and reason all unite 
in peremptory tones to call for marriage. The unmar- 
ried man who is chaste is incomplete, he lacks his 
"better-half* — while that man who is unmarried and 
unchaste lacks the most important element of true 
manhood becamse he is untrue to his mother, a trai- 
tor to woman. 

« « * 

An excuse proffered by many men for not marry- 
ing is that the Money Power has so completely 
leeched humanity that the bare existence allowed the 
wage worker prevents them from undertaking the 
responsibilities imposed by a wife and family. This 
must be conceded to be a great factor in producing 
the miseries of life. It is the main factor today. 
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But "what are you going to do about if f"-»— stand 
idly by, waiting for the enslavers to free yon from 
your chains? — And die in a boardinghouse ? 

« # » 

Have you read history? Was ever slavery abolished 
by the masters without compulsion? Are you going 
to tamely submit while your life's mission and pros- 
pects of happiness are crushed into the mire? Wake 
up! Arouse your manhood and think! 

» * * 

Repd, study and think. Thinkers are the bane of 
tyranny. Only thinkers can find the road to free- 
dom. Marry! "on ten dollars a week?" — Yes, on ten 
dollars a week — on ten dollars a week yourself and 
your wife will exist — and you will suffer — and you 
will think. Suffering and discontent are the gate- 
ways to progress and freedom. 

* * * 

When penury begins to torture your wife and 
children, let tyrants beware. Let children by the 
million cry for bread and warmth — that cry will 
break your chains. That cry will make you free. 
Coward though you be your love for your wife and 
child will turn you to a hero God-inspired. With 
millions God-inspired where is the foe that can say 
you nay? Your freedom is near — and mine. Mill- 
ions are suffering and discontented and thinking. 

« « • 

The greatest revolution in the history of the world 
is now in progress but it is bloodless — war with its 
ravages of blood and treasure has been the curse 
and bankruptcy of most of our civilized nations. 
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The intellectual revolt against corruption and in- 
justice 13 becoming universal. The impoverishment 
of the masses that a few schemera may accumulate 
the wealth of the nation is awakening mankind. The 
people are thinking. A few years will suffice to 
correct the evils that now lexist. Never yet has there 
been a true republic — but it is coming. 



The Almighty Dollar will be dethroned. The id<!jil 
republic of Lincoln is coming: ^'government of the 
people^ by the people, for the people." Economic 
conditions and the blindness and greed of the de- 
votees of Mammon are hastening its arrival. In the 
meantime — marry. 

« # • ' 

Yes, marry. The husband and wife who prove 
themselves faithful through all the Varying vicissi- 
tudes of life and give to the world a family of noble 
sons and daughters, even though they be poor in 
money and worldly goods achieve a glorious success. 
They eclipse in their greatness the writer of the 
greatest of poems — for is not the creatiotti of a noble 
man or a noble woman greater than any poem can 
possibly be? Such parents achieve a tritimph more 
truly glorious than was ever achieved hy ^ Homer, a 

C-aesar, a 'Say.ol on or a Croesus. \ 

1 
* » » 1 



\ 



Let us strive to live the upright life, stmrdy and 
unflinching, you and I. Let us prove that we are 
men — let us prove our loyalty to woman in our 
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everyday lives, you and I. Give me your hand on 
that! 

Are we not friends? I 'believe we are — we ought 
to be. Let us be true to each other and true to all 
humanity. Let our motto he *^one for all and all 
for one!" 

And now good-bye! But let us keep together in 
spirit. 




ADDENDA 



HEALTH NOTES 

Old age is the only valid excuse for dying. Sick- 
ness is the tell-tale of wrong living. With only 
medium strength of body obedience to the laws of 
nature will inevitably result in good health — and 
longevity is also certain unless prevented by violence 

or accident. 

« * « 

Avoid the study of anatomy. The horrors of the 
dissecting-table are unnecessary and harmful, but if 
you have already made them a study, forget it. Do 
not watch for symptoms. The organs of your body 
cannot act naturally if you watch them. Seemingly 
they suffer from stage-fright just as you do when 
you face an audience. The man who does not know 
that he has a stomach until he gets hungry is the 
truly healthy man. Such a man is blessed with a 

good appetite and a good digestion. 

* * » 

If j^ou keep watching your heart you are apt to 
bring on heart-trouble. Let the heart take care of 
itself — it is automatic just like all your inner or- 
gans. Likewise if you watch your lungs they too are 
likely to be scared into unhealthy symptoms. They 

are apt to reflect the anxiety and fear of your mind. 

* « « 

Avoid the reading of doctor books and the adver- 
tisements of doctors and patent medicines. If you 
persist in reading such trash, you will gradually be- 
lieve yourself afflicted with an endless array of 
symptoms of disease and the longer you ponder the 
greater the real danger. Stop it! Neither medicine 
or doctorii can cure you if you are sick. Nature is 
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the only power that can restore you if you are not 
already too far gone. Our bodies are self-repairing 
and s«elf-upbuilding. Give your body a chance! 
Why not? 

Tlie most a doctor can do, if he is really capable, 
is to find out wherein you violated nature's laws and 
after that to advise and enforce strict obedience to 
those laws. And all that a surgeon ean do is to help 
nature. Nature must do the real work of healing 
and recuperation. Doctors of Medicine should be- 
come leachers — Teachers of Health. 

* * * 

There is nothing magical in the maintenance of 
health. There is nothing magical or supernatural in 
our world. Even the genuinely occult is a manifesta- 
tion of nature either difficult or impossible of com- 
prehension. 

» » # 

Fresh air, sunshine, pure water and wholesome 
food, proper clothing and shelter, an abundance of 
child-like sleep, cleanliness of body and mind, to- 
gether with mental and manual labor, physical 
exercise, music, reading, study and pleasure, are the 
necessary elements to maintain health, and in ca>se 
of sickness they are the only curatives that can re- 
store health. But effective as these curatives and 
health-givers are, absolute temperance in their use is 
always indispensable and sometimes temporary ab- 
stinence from one or more is necessary. 

» * * 

Avoid all poisons and above all avoid alcohol in 
every form. All stimulants are poisonous and weak- 
ening because thejr give no stren^h but only tempo- 
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rarily call forth and use up of the strength you may 
possess, leaving you weaker than before. The first 
law of health is: Stop all transgressions against 

nature. 

* * « 

Tobacco is a boon companion of alcohol and like 
it is an insidious poison killing gradually — were 

death instantaneous there would be fewer victims. 

* « * 

The spuriously Classic (and its vile imitations) 
in literature and art form the third in the Trium- 
virate of demons tihat assail civilizfed mankind. 
These three powers of evil often work together— 
they call forth the baser nature of man and weaken 
and destroy his sense of honor. In many cases, they 

are the ruin of body and soul. 

* « * 

In a few words these are the principal laws of 
heai^^h. They have been proven correct in actual 
life. Learn to obey them automatically: 

1. Stop sinning. Live on a simple and nutritious 
diet, preferably vegetables with little or no animal 
food. Animals transmit their impurities and diseases 
to those who eat their flesh. Make your own flesh 
out of vegetables. Vegetarianism has been so far 
developed that all the elements of the human body 
can be supplied not only amply but also in an at- 
tractive and enjoyable form. The vegetarian cook- 
book tells how. It tells you how to keep the bodilj'^ 
functions regular without cathartics and emetics. 
Eat slowly, chew thoroughly, be cheerful and laugh 
and joke all you can — it aids digestion. Never eat 
alone or live alone — hermits go crazy. A clear con- 
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science also aids digestion and will give you child- 
like sleep. If you have wronged anybody make it- 
good — make restitution. 

* * * 

2. Avoid alcohol and tobacco — ^both weaken the 
mind and the digestion and induce constipation, 
rheumatism and consumption. The millions of vic- 
tims of these ailments give incontrovertible testi- 
mony by their sufferings. 

* « * 

3. Take daily exercise. Walking is the most ef- 
fective and inexpensive form of physical culture, and' 
briskly performed ensures deep breathing for the 
lungs and causes a lively circulation of the blood 
through all parts of the body. Walking is the best 
preventive and cure for cold feet. Don't economize 
on shoe-leather. But violent and intemperate exer- 
cise should be avoided. x\thletes and race-horses die 
young. According to mechanical engineers no 
machine should be subjected to more than one-third 
the breaking strain. The same law holds true regard- 
ing your body and mind. 

* .. ♦ 

4. Do not fear water. Get it as nearly pure as 
possible and drink lots of it. It rinses the impuri- 
ties from the blood, prevents constipation and mai\y 
other diseases and conveys nourishment to the va- 
rious parts of the body. Unadulterated water is the 
greatest preventive of disease known. Taks your 
water "straight" and cool — yet never icy cold. Boil 
your drinking water — then cool it. But distilled 
water is best of all. Do not drink during meals — 
let it be on^ hour before or one hour after, or 
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drink only midway between meals. Drinking d'l'-ing 
meals hinders digestion. 

« * * 

5. And don't forget the external application of 
water. Bathe once a day if possible or at least once 
a week thoroughly with a sponge-bath daily the rest 
of the week. Rub dry with a rough towel. Bathing 
eliminates much of the refuse matter of the body. 
Water revives the body just as it revives the droop- 
ing flower; it should be taken internally and exter- 
nally. 

* » ♦ 

6. Always keep a window open twelve inches in 
your bedroom day and night even in the coldest 
weather, and keep your body warm with the neces- 
sary quilts and blankets. Air breathed twice is worse 
than carrion. And breathe through your nostrils — 
that filters the air. Never use feather-beds. Have 
your bedding aired daily in the sunshine out-of-doors 
and be sure to have at least one window to let in 
sunshine to your room. Sunshine is the foe of germs. 
Sleep singly — that is very important. Lie on your 
right side or left — never on your back. 

7. If in your reading or other pleasures you come 
across that which endangers the control of your 
animal nature, shun it as you would poison — indul- 
gence is suicidal. 

8. Study the natural sciences and mathematics — 
it diverts the mind from your self, furnishes mental 
culture, brings you in communion with God, and 
may prove useful in your trade or profession. But 
bar anatomy. **Man is fearfullj^ made!'* Why court 
fear? Millions die of fear. 
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9. Seek the companionship and society of those 
men and wom.en who are congenial and elevating and 
to whom the world is beautiful. 

* * * 

10. Read the best of literature and cultivate your 
taste for art and music. Seek and enjoy the good 
things of the stage — drama and comedy and little 
or no tragedy, and if you have not the gift in a 
large measure to love nature and children cultivate 
it. And don't forget that fun and laughter are as 
necessary as food and drink. Be sure to get your 

share. 

» » « 

* * * The manufacturers of Tuffy's whiskey ad- 
vertise a letter from Mr. Jones, in which Mr. Jones 
says that he is 100 years old, and that he owes his 
long life to drinking Tuffy's whiskey. Do you believe 
it? I don't. He attained his age in spite of the 
whiskey. Without the whiskey he might be good for 
150 years. 

Those ten rules of health that I have just men- 
tioned are the only true elixir of life, and in me 
you have a living example of their efficacy. 

* * « 

Here is what happened the other day: I am 
building a house 42^ x 25' for one of my children. 
(I am a machinist as you know, and, of course, a 
man who can shape the metals can shape wood and 
concrete as easily as wax.) I was just mixing my 
last batch of concrete to finish the foundation when 
along came a life insurance agent. With my sleeves 
rolled up and the "sweat of my brow" in full evi- 
dence, this young man took me for a likely victim. 
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He wanted to talk my leg off, but I told him not to 
waste his time — that I was too tough. I kept at 
work while he was talking. He talked and talked. 

At las-t he asked me to favor him with a few 
minutes to let him show me his company's table 
of rates. I consented. With his linger on the 
figures of the ta/ble he started to give the rate of 
insurance for a man of 35. I said nothing and he 
kept on — 36, 37, 38, 39. When he came to 40 he 
looked at me enquiringly and asked: "How old are 
you, anyway?" I answered: *'±{orn in '47 of the 
last century!" He wilted, and said: "Good-bye!" 
* * * (His company did not insure men of 65.) 
Now, don't call the man a fool. My lack of gray 
hair and my general vigor deceived him. 

* » « 

The Equitable, the N. Y. Mutual and the Oer- 
mania have at various times had me on their lists 
with "probable duration of life 90." Their medical 
examiners never flatter the insured, do they? It 
would be contrary to a sate business to do so. And 
those big insurance companies do a safe business. 
* « ♦ * 

And here is another instance: Only a few years 
ago while woiking in a machine shop a fragment of 
steel bursting from some work that was in progress 
near me, severed one of the big arteries in the back 
of my neck and the steel was buiied deeply in the 
flesh. It took quite an operation to remove the 
steel and patch up that artery. In ten days the 
wound was completely healed and I was back at 
work as before. Tlie surgeon declared me good for 
100 years. 
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And yet I know that I would have been dead and 
buried long ago had I lived as I see most men liv- 
ing today. Those ten simple rules of health are 
surely the cause of my vigor and longevity. 

» » » 

And here is another proof of the correctness of 
those ten rules. From young manhood to the pres- 
ent day (1912) my possible mileage at walking 
without over-fatigue has been 30 miles in twelve 
consecutive hours. Only recently I put myself to 
the test and proved "O. K.' 



>» 



Yes, sir. I am a success. "Who else says so?" 
My wife says so; my children say so, and my 
grandchildren say so. Those chubby little bodies, 
those rosy cheeks, those sparkling eyes, their merry 
laughter and their spirit of energy and fun tell 
me plainer than words that I am successful. 

But turn to Bradstreet's and Dun's and they 
will tell you that I am a failure, ux)rth $20,000 
less than nothing — worse than a tramp. Brad- 
street's and Dun's will also tell you that the men 
who robbed me and put me in debt (the Hon. Mr. 
Snatchwell and the Hon. Mr. Fleececutter) are 
among the most "desirable citizens" of our United 
States of North America — that they alw^ays pay 
their debts when due and have millions on the side 
— and surely they are honorable men, yes, honorable 
— ("and so was Brutus"). 

« « * 

Yes, sir. I believe myself a success. But don't 
for a moment think that I am blind to the source 
of my inspiration and power — and that source to 
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me is sacred. I can only tell it in a whisper — (it 
is my wife in life and my mother in the great 

beyond ) . 

• * « 

My wife and I are now married over thirty-six 
years and I have only one regret — and that is that 
I postponed our marriage till I was 28. I ought 
to have married when I was 22. 

It was a mistake on my part to endeavor getting 
a footing in money before marriage. And millions 
make that mistake. It is an injury to the world 
Sfiritually and physically. Under capitalism not one 
in a thousand can get a money footing at 22 to 25 
years of age and to postpone marriage longer is 

contrary to nature. (Many never get a footing.) 

» « ♦ 

My wife has repeatedly said to me: "John, you 
should write a book!" ♦ * » jg^^^ g^y j ghall 
I add to the strain that is bursting our libraries 
and blinding the eyes and minds of our people? 
A good book is all right and a book that does no 
good is all wrong. No, I prefer to talk. In a cosy 
corner and in comfort I prefer to talk to you just 

as I am doing right now. 

* * * 

* * * Hello, where am I at? I thought I was 
talking health. Let's see. Sure enough. I had 
just revealed to you my ten rules of health. Now 

I will go on. 

« * * 

Most sickness is caused by over-eating. Heal 
gluttony is rare but most of us over-eat to some 
extent. After a hearty meal of good substantial 
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food, the dessert is passed around. How inviting 
the pie and pudding! Few of us resist the tempta- 
tion, and because we do not reel over as we would 
from alcohol we count ourselves temperate. When 
we have water-brash or heartburn or feel oppressed 
after a meal, we have been guilty of intemperanee 

as truly as has the toper. 

* * * 

Real dyspepsia is not as prevalent as is generally 
supposed. The strongest stomach will suffer with 
temporary indigestion if over loaded. The best of 
food is often condemned as being indigestible be- 
cause, in an over-loaded stomach, the food thus 
taken becomes imperfectly digested. Over-loading 
of the stomach vitiates and annuls the good of the 
entire meal. If the evil of over-feating is repeated 
day after day, the consequent impurities gather in 
our blood and seek egress in pimples, boils and 

tumors, cancer, and other serious diseases. 

♦ » ♦ 

It requires a thousand volumes to describe the 
diseases brought on by over-eating and other sins 
that seem trifling, and our average duration of life 
is reduced from 90 which it should be, to barely 35. 
Why commit suicide ? 

Must Nature raisie a storm and swing and slam 
a barn door to wink us into knowing and ac- 
knowledging our transgressions? A headache or 
other slight discomfort should be enough to awaken 
us to the necessity of correct living. 

Two pages of a child's primer will hold the en- 
tire science of health. But the science of sickness 
requires a large library. 
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Of late many books on the science of sex have 
been placed upon the book -market. Siich hooka are 
needless and often prove harmful. (Too much of 
the subject. Better none than too mucn. Sex 
science when studied aggravates the evil it is intended 
to avoid.) 

Cleanliness of body and soul and observance of 
the general laws of health, and the cultivation and 
development of the common-sense with which every 
one not an idiot is endowed are the essentials of a 
healthy manhood and womanhood. With these es- 
sentials in your possession there is no need of the 
study of sex. Devote your energies to solving the 
problems of life that confront you and give ample 
time to developing your body, mind and somI. Doing 
this, you need have no fear about parenthood. 
Nature will see to it that your progeny is heathy. 
Don*t bother your head about "eugenics" — ^live 
right — and you are all right. Not all "knowledge is 

power." 

« ♦ » 

And now a word of warning. You know that 
under the reign of the Almighty Dollar doctors are 
dependent for their living on the sickness of the 
people. Were people kept in good health the doc- 
tors would starve. The consequence is self-evident: 
even honest doctors must be very strong in their 
honesty to resist the temptation of keeping their 
patients sick. But in the case of dishonest doctors 
it is part of their business to keep patients sick. 
It is the doctors* prosperity. Many a doctor makes 
a patient sick and keeps him sick as long as there 
is money in sight. Many a doctor will make a 
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rich patient feel deathly sick, then cure him (al- 
lowing Nature to do the work), collect a big fee and 
be recommended to the rich man's friends as a 
great life-saver. And if a rich man or woman has 
a severe stomach-ache, out comes the appendix — 
fee $500 or more. If the patient recovers, the doc- 
tor gets the praise. If the patient dies "God gets 
the blame. It was an "inscrutable act of Provi- 
dence." 

But the greatest criminals among doctors are 
the human ghouls who flaunt their hand-bill adver- 
tisements in the newspapers. They scare young 
men (no matter how pure) into the belief that they 
have been guilty of degrading indiscretions, and 
hardly any young man eseapes falling a prey to 

their criminal misrepresentations. 

• * «- 

In their lurid newspaper announcements these 
medical criminals set forth that their prospective 
victims have forfeited their virility through their 
ignorance or sin, and that for a certain sum (be- 
tween $25 and $100), they will be restored to per- 
fect manhood. If the victim has paid the price he 
is told after a seeming course of treatment that to 
complete the cure he must patronize fallen women, 
that nature demands it — ^but should the victim 
have conscientious scruples against the advice he is 
told that his only alternative is to marry. And 
there is and was nothing the matter with these pa- 

tient-victims hut fear and misplaced confidence. 

♦ * ♦ 

And what becomes of those who follow the crim- 
inal advice of the medical scoundrels? In many 
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cases they become f)oisoiied with the biblical in- 
curable blood disease. Terror-stricken the victim re- 
turns to his evil medical adviser (just as planned) 
and becomes a permanent "patient." Later on 
marriage is advised and thus the terrible disease 
is transmitted to his wife and children. It is the 

black Plague of today. 

* * * 

The United States census reports state that a 
very large proportion of the young men of our 
country are annually poisoned by their digressions 
from virtue. The immediate cause of much of this 
terrible tragedy is found in the false representa* 
tions of the medical ghouls. Strong contributory 
factors are found in the use of alcohol, tobacco and 
the evil influence of poisonous literature and art, and 
the daily instruction in sin and crime furnished by 
the newspapers and theaters. {Criminology is not 
conducive to virtue. You see the results in detec- 
tives ^ policemen and lawyers. Judges, too, are known 
to have lost their virtue in regard to money and 
honor.) 

But the prime and chief factor back of all is the 
Almighty Dollar. The Almighty Dollar is the mo- 
tive of the ghouls. The Almighty Dollar inspires 
the greed of the Money Power, and the Money 
Power, by impoverishing the breadwinners, hinders 
young men from marrying as nature commands. And 
blinded by the advice of the medical ghouls young 

men are led to their ruin. 

* * * 

There is one truth that many fathers, through 
some cause or other, fail to reveal to their sons as 
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they reach maturity — it is this: Every healthy 
young man from maturity on has constant secre- 
tions oi the life-fluid and normally in those unmar- 
ried there is a periodical voiding of it without vo- 
lition. To one who is ignorant oi this latter fact 
it may prove alarming, but it is only one of the 
beneficent functions of the human body and is na- 
ture's method of overcoming a plethora of this im- 
portant secretion. But banking on the ignorance of 
young men on this one fact, the medical ghouls lead 
their victims to believe that they have committed 
a serious and detestable sin against nature — and 

fear makes them an easy prey. 

• * « 

ITie years preceding marriage are a critical pe- 
riod in the life of every healthy young man. He 
should muster all his sense of justice and honesty, 
reason and will-power to maintain the self-control 
necessary to living a pure life. He demands purity 
on the part of his sister, who is endowed with 
the same desires that he has. Tlien why should he 
be less brave than his sister? This moral battle with 
one's seif is more courage- trying than the dangefs 

of the battle-field. 

« * * 

But "do right and fear not." The laws of health 
that I have tried to fix upon your mind, if strictly 
obeyed, will greatly aid self -conquest. They are 

based on the experience of manly men. 

* ♦ * 

All men with good constitutions should marry 
early in life — the evidences of maturity are simply 
calls of nature to fulfill one's mission of founding 
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a family. All tlie soplii=tij- in tlie world, from 
Pl-ato down to Byron and their followers, cannot 
overthrow the truth in regard to life's mission. Pla- 
tonic love is an orror^Byronie love is a crime. 
Pure family life is the salvation of the world; it is 
the goal of our being — and a man should have the 
manhood to come to the altar aa pure as the woman 
who has promised to heeonie his wife. Correct mar- 
riage leads to immortatitj- of the body and the soul, 
for are not your succeeding generations a contin- 
uance of your life! • ' • Which is your choice! 
extinction or immortality! Let it be immortality 
here and beyond! 
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LIFE'S STRUGGLE. 

Clouded my sky — 
Is that a reason why 
I should despair? 

Rough is my path — 

And shall that shake my faith 

In final victory? 

Oh sweet is Peace! (yet sweeter etill 

When won through an unswerving will) 

On yonder mount I see Her throne — 

The overhanging w^alls of stone 

Seem threatening the depths below 

Through which I have to pass, and oh! 

I tremble and I almost lose 

My courage when I see the sloughs 

That everywhere hem in my way — 

I fear to fall a demon's prey! 

* » » 

Arouse thyself my soul! Thou must 
Not longer tarry noio — a just 
And loving God will lend His ha/nd 
If thou hut use thy oicn — a hand 
Of guardian angels icill He send 
To ward off evil a/nd defend 
A faithful son. Then struggle hard 

And long! And Peace is thy reioa/rd! 

«« 'it- 
Clouded my sky — 
That is no reason why 
I should despair! 

Rough though my path, 

That shall tiot shake my faith 

In final victory! 




LICHTI MORE LIGHT!— Gcelhr. 



